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Amendment of the Constitution. 


« NerrHer Suavery nor InvoiuntTary SEr- 
VITUDE, EXCEPT AS A PUNISHMENT FOR CRIME, 
WHEREOF THE PARTY SHALL HAVE BEEN DULY 
CONVICTED, SHALL EXIST WITHIN THE UNITED 
§raTES OR ANY PLACE SUBJECT TO THEIR 
JURISDICTION.” 


Such are the momentous words of the pro- 
posed amendment of the Constitution of the 
United States, which, after having passed the 
Senate by the requisite vote, also passed the 
House of Representatives, by a vote of two- 
thirds, on the 31st of January—a day from 
which will date a new and brighter era in 
American History. To become a part of the 
Constitution, however, this amendment must 
be accepted and approved by three-fourths of 
all the States of the Union, through their 
Legislatures. That is to say it must be 
accepted by twenty-seven of the thirty-six 
States now composing the Union. It has 
already received the sanction of eight States, 
the Legislatures of which are now in session, 
viz.: Massachusetts, Rhode Island, New 
York, Pennsylvania, Maryland, West Virginia, 
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Michigan and Illinois. Action will be speedily 
had in most of the remaining States not in re- 
bellion, and in such of those as are now in pro- 
cess of reorganization. It is apprehended that 
Delaware, New Jersey and Kentucky will 
reject the amendment, and possibly prevent 
its adoption by the requisite three-fourths of 
all the States, for the present—we say, for the 
present, inasmuch as the Constitution does not 
limit the time within which action may be 
taken, and any subsequent Legislature in these 
States may affirm the amendment, and com- 
plete the act. Such is the course and force of 
public sentiment, that it will be hard for the 
Legislatures of these States long to resist it— 
and that public sentiment is for the extirpation 
of slavery, ‘‘ the evil cause of all our woes.” 

This is not the first attempt to amend the 
Constitution. Amendments were made, in 
the mode prescribed by the instrument itself, 
through votes of two-thirds of both Houses of 
Congress, and by the affirmative action of 
three-fourths of the States, in 1791, 1798 and 
1804. None of these, however, proposed any 
great or radical changes. 
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The passage of the amendment now before 
this country, by Congress, was hardly expected 
by the public. No longer ago than in July 
last, precisely the present proposition was 
rejected by the House of Representatives, or 


public sentiment, and it was through them 
that the nation was gradually brought face to 
face with the monster which we now propose 
to strangle outright, and without further 
grace. Once achieved, this great national act 


rather failed to receive the requisite two- | will stand unparalleled in history for grandeur. 
thirds vote. The advance which has taken | To strike the fetters from four millions of 
place since then, in public sentiment, and the | men, at a single blow, and to strike out of rate- 
strength of that sentiment itself, as evinced in able existence two billions of property, is no 


the November election, have not, however, been | ordinary act of justice and of sacrifice. For this, 

without their effect in Washington. They | posterity will give us award; but from the 
have reacted powerfully on the people’s repre- | nations of Europe, who measure our great and 
sentatives, who only anticipated the inevitable | bloody struggle by their own mean and selfish 
action of the next Congress by their own | standards, we must expect neither praise nor 


somewhat tardy motion. 


It is impossible to overestimate the impor- | 
tance of the great measure now before the give to the rebellious States, on their return 
country. It proposes a short, direct and into the Union, an increase of political power 
effective mode of disposing of a question, and | —a power, however, from which we have no- 
settling an issue, which we have sought to | thing to fear, as it will be no longer directed 


evade, or to achieve by partial, doubtful and | 
round-about means—‘‘gradual Emancipa- 
tion,” ‘‘compensated Emancipation,” and 


Executive Proclamations. All preceding mea- 
sures, it is true, only marked the advance in 
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TRAGEDY IN THE TRRASURY DSFARTMENT AT WASHINGTON, LD. C., JAN. 80—MR. BURROUGHS, 4 CLERK I THE CURRENCY BURBAU, SHOT DEAD BY Mit MARX HAREM. 
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appreciation. 
The proposed amendment, if adopted, will 


| by the malignant influences of slavery. Under 
the Constitution as it was and is, three-fifths of 
the slaves.are counted in the representative 
enumeration ; that is to say, in apportioning 
representatives every five slaves count as 
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three whites. This enabled the South to send 
into Congress a much greater number of re- 
presentatives than they would have been en- 
titled to, if their representation were based on 
® voting population. Of this the Northern 
and Free States rightly complained. Slaves 
being accounted property, and having no p:i- 
Vilege of excrcising political rights, it was 
justly claimed that Northern property sould 
equally enter iato the basis of Northern repre- 
seutaiion. Why should five slaves, worth 3500 
exch, have, practically, three votes—or enable 
their master to cast that number--while the 
Northern farme:’s ten horses, worth $250 each, 
gave him no accession of political power? 

But, the slaves once free, fhey will, under 
the Co: s:itution, be entitled to count their full 
number in Congressional apportionment — 
that is, the Southern States, supposing the 
slaves to remain where they are, will have an 
addition, equal to two-thirds of the whole num- 
ber of emancipated slaves, to their basis of 
representation. This, therefore, as we said 
before, will give a considerable accession to 
the political power of the South ; for, as the 
qualification of voters is fixed by each State, 
while the basis of representation is fixed by 
the Constitution, the States may disfranchise 
those whom the pending amendment will make 
free. 

This effect of the amendment, if carried, 
has probably not occurred to many minds ; 
and it is one which will bring up the question 
of negro suffrage at an early day and with 
powerful force. The question must come up, 
shall the present masters of slaves receive an 
accession of political power, from the fact that 
their slaves have become freemen, under the 
operations of an amended Constitution? On 
the other hand, it may be asked, by those who 
object to give the right of suffrage to the newly 
emancipated slave, steeped in the ignorance 
entailed by slavery, ‘‘Is such an accession of 
power dangerous, when the motive for its ille- 
gitimate exercise shall no longer exist ?” 





New York, Philadelphia and Baltimore 
Consolidated 


PETROLEUM & MINING COMPANY 


Capital, $1,500,000. 300.000 Shares. 
Par, $6 per Share—Subscription Price, $1 per Share. 


President. 
Zz. 8. CLARK, New York. 
Vice-President. 
R. H. WISHART, New York. 


Treasurer. Secretary. 

H. F. DEVOE, New York. J. CONKLIN, NewYork. 
Directors. 

BR. V. R. KETCHUM, Bultimore, Md.; O. KING, Balti- 

more, Md.; R. H. WISHART, New York; Dr. 8. T. 

RING, New York; J. H. GOULD, Philadeiphia; W. 

WOODRUFF, Baltimore, Md.; A. CLARK, Tarr Farm, 

Oil Creek, Pa.; H. B. CLARK, Oil City, Pa. 
Superintendents. 

J. 8. CLARK, New York; A. CLARK, Tarr Farm, Pa. ; 

H. B. CLARK, Oil City, Pa. 


This has been selected with great care during the last 
three years by those of the Directors who have been 
constantly operating on Oil Creek, and throughout the 
entire oil on of Pennsylvania, as well as Western 
Virginia, and was not selected to sell, but for the pur- 
pose of development and prod oil, having now 
some ten wells under contract, and being bored with 
vigor Every acre of this Company’s property is bottom, 
and the best of boring land, much of it on Oil Creek, 
Cherry Run, Cherry Tree Creek, Walnut Bend, hany 
River, and other streams, where the lands are being 
developed with good success. The shares of the Com- 
pany are nearly al) taken up, and application must be 
made soon, in order to secure shares. Address the 
Caapany direct, at either of their Offices, No. 71 Broad- 
way, New York; Nos. 612 and 614 Chestnut Street, 
Philadelphia, Pa.; and Baltimore, Md. 


New York and Liverpool — 
PETROLEUM COMPANY 
CAPITAL STOCKH, $1,000,000. 

100,000 Shares at $10 each. 


Lands already Yielding Largely: 


President: 
HON. DANIEL 8. DICKINSON. 
Vice-President: Secretary : 
WILLIAM T. PHIPPS. ROBERT BASSETT. 


Treasury: 
ATLANTIC BANK, 142 BROADWAY. 
Mining Superintendent: 
H. J. BURTIS, TITUSVILLE, PA. 


Books are open for Subscription at the Office of the 

Company, 71 Broadway, Empire Building, New York, 

oe No. 24; and at Atlantic Bank, 142 Broadway, New 
ork. 

The lands ot this Company are situated in the heart 
of the oil regions, and include portions of those well- 
known localities, the Mckiheny Farm, the two McCiin- 
tock Farins, extensive teacts of oil lands on Cherry 
Run, and ower proved and valuabie working territories, 
faciuding 

(wer Two Thousand Acres in Fee 
of tho bost oil territory along O11 Creck, West Virginia 
and Obio, now uuder process of succ.ssful develop- 
ment, audi oi] is regularly and largely produced from 
severa! wells upon them. 
Address 


The New York & Liverpool Petroleum Co.. 
BOX 5368, POST OFFICE, NEW YORK. 


Remittances can be made by Draft, Express or Regis- 
tered Letter. Government Bonds and Securities taken 
in peymett for Stock. 





Tue terror of the desert of Sahara is being 
removed by the application of science. In 1860 five 
wells have been opened, bringing fishes to the surface 
from a depth of 500 feet. Vegetation is sp ng up 
around the wells, and the “‘ desert will blossom like the 
rom.” 





Barnum’s American Museum. © 


Afternoon at 3. A new and splendid Drama, AZUCENA; 
or, THE GIPSY’S VENGEANCE. Full of Romance and 
werful in Interest. Great Dancing Giraffe, Tony 
micr. Evening at 734. Reproduction of the Gorgeous 
Spectacle, RING OF FATE; or, FIRE! AIR! EARTH 
AND WATER. With all the original Spiencid Dress.s 
ani Magnificent scenery. Previous to the Play, the 
Laughable Farce, THE STAGE-STRUCK YANKEL. 
Moruiny 7t 11, PUNCH AND JUDY, by a cel: brated 
proics-or from London. Comic Songs, Elegant Dances, 
ete. Professor Hutchings, Lightuing Calculato:; Two 
Fet Women, 1,400 /onnds; Living Skeleton; Giant Boy, 
8 Fert; Mammott. Mo.ikey; The Dri:l; Woodreife’s Bo- 
hemian Gliss Blowers; Two Class St am Engines in 
Motion; Circassian Girl, Dwarf, Albino Boy, Living 
Otters, French Moving Figures, Aquaria, Menagerie, 
etc. Admiss.on CU counts; Children under 10, 15 counts. 


Prank Leslie's Lady‘s Illustrated 
Almanac fer 1865. 


This annual coulains a greater amount of useful and 
entertaining information than any publication of the 
kind ever issued. It is indeed the only Lady’s Illus- 
trated Almanac published. It is embeliished with over 
70 beautiful enzravings, by the finest Artists ot the day, 
executed in the highest style of art. It contains direc- 
tions for the parior, ball-room, boudoir, store-1com, 
kitchen, garden, nursery and sick-room. I a word, it 
is the matron’s vade mecum, as well as the young lady’s 
companion, and it should be found in every household. 
In addition to general illustrations, it contains splendid 
Daqvavel on ctscl, andi o graphite isthing-Geene a8 Lous 
engra’ on steel, and @ gra ne at 
Branch, printed on fine paper. This complete Lady's 
Manual—which contains more matter than an 
octavo volumr—costs only 60 cents. It will be sent, 

free, on receipt of the price, either in currency 
or postage stamps. Address 
FRANE LES 


LIE, 
637 Pearl Street, N. Y. 














Prank Leslie’s Illustrated Almanac for 


1866. 

This valuable work is far superior to its type, 
tbe London Dlustrated Almanac, avd much cheaper. It 
contains valuable information, National, Historica), 
Pclitical, Statistical, Astronomical and U be- 
sides upwarde of 50 beautiful Dlustrations by the first 
European and American Artists, ¢ ved in the high- 
est style of art. It is also embellished with four 
splendid Lithozraphic Portraits, printed on fine paper, 
of Generals Grant, Sherman, Sheridan and Admiral 
Farragut, from recent photographs. Price 60 cents. 


Having had Frequent Occasion to Use 
PERRY DAVIS'S PAIN KILLER for Volic in Horses, 
and seeing it used by others, I can say that I regard it 
as the best preparation extant, when tried in time, or 
in the first stages of that very prevalent complaint. I 
recommend all persons who have or use horses to have 
it constantly on hand for cases of emergency. For the 
human family, both as an internal and external remedy, 
the Pain Killer is so favorably known, that it is almost 
useless to call attention to it. 

Very truly yours, 
8. STEWART, Druggist, 
Hebron, Ohio. 








FRANK made 
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537 Pearl Street, New York. 











NEW YORK, FEBRUARY 18, 1865. 


All Communications, Books for Review, etc., must be 
addressed to Franz Lesuix, 537 Pearl street, New York. 





Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper. 






One Copy, OME Year. ........eeeeeee Cegecccce ° 
Two copies, one year, to one address, in 


CRO WEEDS. cccccccccccccccccccccccoceccs 7 60 

Four copies, one year, to one address, in 
ORO WEAPPER. oc cccccccccccccee cocscccees 15 00 

Five copies, OMG YOAr.........ceccesseccseess 20 00 
(With an extra copy gratis to the person 

sending a club of five.) 

One copy of Frank Leslie’s Illustrated News- 
paper and one copy of Frank Leslie’s 
Lady’s Magazine (the most complete Lady's 
Book published) for one year............ 7 00 


Address FRANK LESLIE, 537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 








Rumors of Peace. 

Tne air is hurtling with rumors of peace, 
which, however, have as yet had no effect 
except to unsettle the Stock Exchange and 
stop enlistments—the latier, probably, being 
the principal object sought to be accomplished 
by the authorities in Richmond.’ While we 
patter about peace, the railroads broken up by 
Sherman are repairing ; the rebel army of the 
south-west, under Taylor (lately Hood), is 
taking breath and binding up its wounds, and 
the hundred thousand lately conscripted 
negroes are redoubling the defences of Rich- 
mond, while the so-called Southern Confede- 
racy generally is recovering from the stunning 
blow inflicted by Terry and Porter at Fort 
Fisher. The Blairs have been to Richmond, 
‘The busy B's,” of whom Dr. Watts or some- 
body wroie : 

** How do the little busy Blairs 
Improve the shining hours, 
And load their minds with ponderous cares 
To closo this war of ours ?” 

And on return for the Blairs, there have been 
peace pilgrims coming northwards, such as 
Stephens, the inglorious \‘ice-President of 
Dixie, the eminent F. F. V. Hunter, of Vir- 
ginia, and Judge Campbell, of Alabama. 

This is the place where the Blairs did not 
come in; on the contrary, Mr. Seward went, 
and afterwards Mr. Lincoln went—all went to 
Fortress Monroe, where each and everybody 
had a steamer of his own. And there was 
what our colored brethren in Africa call a 
palaver, and what our ‘‘ wild salvages” term a 
pow-wow, and then each and everybody went 
as he came—in a steamer! And that is ‘the 
end on’t.” Exeept that it has afforded large 
latitude to able correspondents hard up for 


| 
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wherewithal to write about, and an opening 
for operations to Exchange brokers eager for a 
‘*movement” in the market; and except, par- 
ticularly, to the rebels who hereby guin time 
to raise men, reorganise, and offer a more ob- 
stinate and p:otracted resistance. 

Tiere is no peace to be bad except on the 
basis of complete submission to the wuthority 
of the nation; none to be had which does not 
involve the subve:sion of slavery. Ail the 
world knows this; the people at home and the 
armues in the ficld know it, and will listen to 
nothing less. When the rebels assent to these 
prime conditious, the insignificant matters of 
confiscation and the penalties of treason can 
readily be waived, while all parties and sec- 
tions unite in conveying ‘‘the old flag” to the 
topmost peaks of national power gnd great- 
ness. But short of this there can be no peace. 
Five hundred thousand patriot dead would 
spring from their uncoffined graves, and lift 
tueir bony hands in menace against the cra- 
vens who would sacrifice the cause for which 
they poured out the willing sacrifice of their 
blood. 

The President of the United States cannot 
make peace without the full concurrence of the 
nation. He is only the exponent of the na- 
tional will, as expressed by the declarations of 
those who electedhim. Abraham Lincoln, ex- 
rai!-splitter and late country lawyer of Dlinois, 
is absolutely nobody, per se—nobody, except 
in so far as he is a reflection, in personality, 
of the sentiment of the people. To the people 
he will doubtless, and right speedily, explain 
what the so-called Southern commissioners had 
to propose—as for him, as President of the 
United States, he had nothing to prcpose. 
When the Prodigal Son came home, the benig- 
nant father killed the fatted calf and clasped 
the prodigal to his bosom; and when Mr. 
Vice-President Stephens comes to tell us 
that he, and those who act with him, are anx- 
ious and willing to return under (to use his 
own language) ‘‘ the best Government the world 
ever saw,” and to submit to the restrictions 
that their own conduct has rendered necessary 
to secure peace and permanence, then we may 
accept their return in such spirit as did the 
father of the wayward son. Nothing more— 


nothing less, 


A Lonpon journal bitterly denounces the 
Davenport brothers as impudent and profane 
impostors, and is specially indignant with the 
people who are lending themselves to the 


} service of the conjurors by getting up committees 
* of investigation. 


“Investigate,” it exclaims, 
“investigate what? Whoever went to Robert 
Houdin’s performances to investigate? whoever 
investigates the machinery by which Professor 
Anderson changes a rabbit into a gold watch? 
There is not a conjuror who would not, in a 
month, if he were to give his attention to it, 
produce all the illusions which the Davenports 
pass off as a spiritual wonders. Only think of it, 
supernatural beings engaged in tying knots, 
carrying guitars about, and playing a few bars of 
nigger melody. Where is’ the music of the 
spheres, if 20 bars of ‘Buffalo Gals, won’t you 
come out to-night,’ is the best production of which 
the angels are capable? The men who tell us 
that they are waited upon by celestial beings for 
these purposes would cause laughter, did they 
not rouse contempt and stir up indignation.” 





M. Lemorxe, one of the ablest writers for 
the French press, has just published an able and 
caustic article in the Journal des Debats, in Paris, 
on the fairs, etc., lately held in England, for the 
aid of the so-called Southern Confederacy. Some 
of these, it will be remembered, were managed by 
English women, of whom M. Lemoinne says: 


“ At this moment we see them etanding in fairs and 
selling od for char:table purposes in America, but 
it is no er for the once popular hero of Stafford 
House, Uncle Tom. The god Cotton now rules the day. 
Oh, Wilberforce! What would your grand soul have 
thought, if, unhappily for itself, it could sce the England 
which you had intoxicated with the divine doctrines of 
humanity falling back into the empire of calico? Is it 
not to be feared that these demonstrations of England’s 
partiality tor the rebellion will bring about their bitter, 
bloody fruits? When the American Repnblic shall have 
emerged from this terrible trial, without its slavery, 
but, alas! with a great army, she will recollect the 
offences she has submitted to during the conflict; and 
when that day comes cotton will be dearer ‘than 
ever.’”’ 


Amone the Ephemera of 1848 was M. Louis 
Blanc—a member of the Provisional Government 
of France after the hegira of Louis Philippe, and 
before the “Prince President,” now called Em- 
peror, and the ruler of France, was enabled to 
rise to power, as “the nephew of his uncle.” 
The republic, as administered by the “ Prince 
President,” was not large enough for M. Louis 
Blanc, who has since resided in London, where he 
has done a thing or two in the literary or semi- 
historical line. A correspondent of the Boston 
Transcript says of him : 

** He lives very reti ref, year himself mainly by 
his coutributions to ce: tain Fvench journals which stil) 
sympathise with him‘in bis radical Republican ideas. 
M- Louis Blanc is very short, and has almost the ap- 
pearance of a dwarf. His face is, however, a very strong 
end earnest one, bis eyes keen and full of power. He 
dresses in simple style, having almost a common look, 
and far removed fiom tbe usual finery which character- 
igs the French geutleman. The French Government 
has granted him permission to return, but he prefers 
London to Paris, and is so wel] versed in our literatu’e 
and understands the penias of our lap © 80 well, 
that he feels himself at home among Englishmen. He 
writes English better than most who inherit its use, 
retaining the point and epigramatic characteristics of 
the usual French style, without its formal stiffness.” 





Tuert has been published ir .cichmond a 





series of what may be ealled Historical Annals of 


the War, characterised by considerable ability, 
from the pen of a gentleman named Pollard, who 
had the good or bad fortune of being caught, 
some time age, in a blockade-runner, and ting 
obtained free lodgings in one of our great natic: aj 
hotels in Boston or New York harbors, whence: i.g 
fruitlessly appealed to Lord Lyons to reiiere | ) 
In due time, however, he was cithcer excuar_. 
for some Yankee knight of the pen, “in dura 
vile” in Dixie, or was let loose on his parole. ; 
write only facts in thefuture. Atany rate, he | 
a week of greedom in New York, where he stop, :j, 
of course, at the New York Hotel, and wicre Le 
mot that “band of brothers,” who cnjoy the 
security from conscription affordcd in the Nor‘), 
while they support the cause of the rebeilion, Jie 
the buttresses of a church, from the outsice. ur, 
Po.lard was here during the election, and graphi- 
cally describes affairs as follows : 

* Some days before the election New York was incan- 
descent with revolution. Processions flaunted banncrs 
a1.d pasteboa' d through the streets, smattered with what 
was in the Washington definition downright treason. 
The hotels and bar-rooms were choked with Seces)-- 
vocif-rcus, detant, and erally half drunk. Yet 
when Butler came all this or and show lett the stage 
as suddenly as one of Heller’s spectacies, if not like it 
in a flash of brimstone, and in one week’s time mcn 
whose mouths had beon filled with the fumes of revolu- 
tion, and who had been fire and slaughter, 
were as qu'et as whipped curs, and not a whit more 
dangerous.” 


‘~~ OG Ge 


Of the Southern refugees who crowd our hotels, 
speculate in gold, “‘d—n Lincoln,” and are ready 
to cry “ good Lord, or good devil,” aecording to 
the varying fortunes of the war, Mr. Pollard has 
& profound and merited contempt. He says of 
them: 

“There are hundreds and thousands of these sym- 
pathetic absenteer, who, in the spirit of sheerest 
cowardice and gr ossest selfishness,exploit their Southan 
patriotism in the garish hotels of New York, aud are 
trying to pass their time pleasently among the creature 
comforts of Yankcedom, while the beloved people of 
the South are left to take for themselves all of the pri- 
vation and risk of the war. Many of them live extrs- 

anily, not a few gamble in gold-roome, and tiiese 
refugees, dough-faced adventurers, fugitives from con- 
scription, and cowards of ara A stripe, who are bloating 
and pampering themselves in Yankeedom, talk ‘ Secesh 
as loudly and bravely in the New York Hotel as in the 
Spottewood House at Richmond.” 


Mr. Pollard writes so well and so pungently, 
that we are half inclined to think that he writes 
under an assumed name, and that we have really 
“*a Daniel come to judgment.” 





A youne girl from Iowa, poor and pretty, ha: 
her warm Irish blood stirred to madness by th« 
fancy (or reality) of neglect and the mischief of buey 
tongues, and chasing half-way across the continent 
the man whom she loves, and who had dandled 
her in childhood on his knees, she steals near and 
sees him seated at his desk in the quiet transaction 
of his daily affairs. The contisast between him 
so calm, and herself in the toils of her devour- 
ing ‘jealousy, is more than she can bear; the 
tiny pistol snaps, and the man falls dead among 
his brother clerks, who are swarming through the 
hall! in the pleasant bustle of departure. 

The highest civilization cannot prevent such 
instances of unregulated revenge from happening 
exceptionally, even in the very centre of its legis- 
lation and nucleus of its splendor. Moses, Lyour- 
gus, Numa, Draco, Justinian, Alfred, Napoleon, 
may expend the riches of their vast intellects in 
devising a machinery of justice ; the best they can 
hope for is dividing and isolating the sure per- 
centage of crime, leveling the honse to confine the 
fire in given limits. Their combined wisdom could 
not prevent the: occasional outbreak of deadly 
passion. What amelioration can be applied to 
these miserable tragedies is a question that be- 
longs to the education of public opinion and the 
press. 

We object to the attitude in which this erring 
girl is exposed among the people. What should 
be felt when a creature so childish exhibits the 
sad weakness of her will in a frenzy of barbarian 
revenge, is a sensitive shrinking from the whole 
loathsome, indelioate subject. It is a woman who 
has betrayed herself—that, no man of humane 
and gentile temper can forget ; but the pity should 
be secret, reserved, ashamed—the divine com- 
passion of the sors of Noah, tho first recorded 
gentlemen of history. Instead of this, the world, 
with its prurient eyes expanded, is looking at the 
dishevelled figure swinging and revolving inthe sky 
from the Haman’s gibbet of the press. Our legis- 
lators publicly visit the poor, weak criminal ; flocks 
of ladies go with gossip and sweetmeats; tlic 
victim of their assiduity tries to believe hersclf 
somehow a heroine; and all the while the busy 
mongers of the news, having made access to hor 
confidence ‘‘ by earnest expressions of sympathy,” 
are pouring out the low undertone of drivel, 
and we are made aware that her hair was 
short and curly, that she wore a nube and a veil, 
and that at the critical moment she “‘ felt suddenly 
lifted up.” The age which has Wisely determined 
that the spectacle of an execution is immoral, is 
feasting upon the hapless homicide, pilloried be- 
fore it in the heavens, with the veil and the cloud 
all torn from her throbbing womanhood. 





Tue largest collection of photographic pic- 
tures, as well as materials of the photographi: 
art in America, is no doubt that of Micssrs. Ll. « 
H. T, Anthony,'501 Broadway. Tho stereoscopic 
gallery of Messrs. Anthony is a marvel of com- 
pleteness, embracing views of remarkable scencs 
and places from almost overy country of the globe, 
as well as portraits of leading authors, statesmen, 
philanthropists and generals of both continents. 
We-understand their collection will soon be aug- 
mented by the addition of an entirely unique series 
of views from Peru, of remarkable extent and 
beauty. 


Summary of the War. 
LOUISIANA. 
There have been no military operations in this 
State since our last. The abolition of slavery i» 
Louisiana, Maryland, Tennessee, and Missour', 





| was commemorated \by # holiday on the "24th of 
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January, in sccordance with # proclamation of 
Governor Hahn. It is reported that Gen. Gordon 
Granger was advancing on Mobile from Pasca- 
goula with a force of 25,000 men. 


SOUTH CAROLINA. 


Gen. Sherman has commenced his new cam- 
paign. The left wing of the army, under Gen. 
glocum, had arrived at Sister’s ferry, on the 
savannah river, 50 miles above the city of Savan- 
nah, without meeting any opposition whatever 
from the enemy. Two divisions of the 20th coros, 
which struck out for that point through the State 
of South Carolina, had considerable difficulty in 
getting throu~h the swamps. The other troops, 
who marched directly up the Georgia bank of the 
river, had no such embarrassment to contend 
with. On the 30th ult. all of Slocum’s men were 
at Sister’s ferry, and supplies were being rapidly 
received. The right wing of the army is operating 
jn & better country for marching than the left, 
and at some distance from it ; but communication 
between the two is kept uninterrupted. Rebel 
dispatches eay that the left wing is marching on 
Augusta, Ga., and the right on Branchville, 8. C. 
They report some fighting on the 30th ult. near 
White’s point, on the Combahee river. They also 
say there is a rumor that the Union troops burned 
McPhersonville, 8. C., five miles north-west of 


Poootaligo. 
CHARLESTON. 


The Patapsco was sunk in the harbor of Charles- 
ton, on the night of the 15th of last month, by 
one of the rebel torpedoes. She went down in 20 
seconds after she was struck, and 60 of the per- 
sons on board of her were drowned, 43 being 
ssved. The Dai Ching got aground in the Com- 
bahee river, 8. C., on the 23th ult., and after 
maintaining a severe fight with a rebel fort for 
some hours, and it becoming apparent to her 
officers that she could not get off, they set fire to 
her, and she was burned to the water’s edge. All 
her officers and crew, excepting four, succeeded in 
escaping. A few hours previous to the catastrophe 
which befoll her, the Dai Ching captured the 
blockade-runner Coquette, from Charleston for 
Nassau, with a cargo of cotton. 








ACTIVITY IN THE PETROLEUM 
REGION. 


Cart. J. 8. Cuarx, President of the New 
York, Philadelphie and Baltimore Petroleum and Mining 
Company, who has just returned from the oil region, 
informs us that the greatest activity prevails in every 
quarter of the region. Much of the district is of couree 
frozen over, but wherever the wells can be worked a busy 
hive of oil-seekers are sure to be found. The rush of capi- 
talists and small adventurers continuee so great that it is 
utterly impossible to find quarters to accommodate the 
half of them. Companies of any standing are erecting 
houses for their superintendents, and to secure a shelter 
for their officers when they visit their property for the 
purpose of inspection. Several hotels are going up, 
and one of colossal proportions is already designed, and 
wil] be commenced as soon as the ground is unfrozen. 
This hotel will be controlled by one of our popular New 
York hotelkeepers. A general fee‘ing of confidence pre- 
vails; prospecting parties are to be met with every- 
where, and even the most unpro.sising property 
eo:nmands a fabulous price. But fabulons as the prices 
may seem, one little hole drilled down a few hundred 
feet in the earth may make it appear as nothing when 
compared with the financial results. The reliable com- 
panies are prospering; every day some new source of 
wealth, in the shape of a flowing well, is discovered. 
The day after Capt. Clark left he received a telegram from 
his superintendent stating that he had that day reached 
olin another well, and that, in the language of the 
district, it promised to be a “‘ bully’ well. This is good 
news to the holders of the stock of the New York, Phila- 
delphia and Baltimore Petroleum and Mining Company, 








NEW BOOKS, &c. 


Tue latest and most popular production of 
the musical press is ‘‘ Sunset,”’ a ballad, for one or two 
voices, words by Thomas Morse (a rising young Irish 
poet), and the music by Stephen Massett, one of the 
“old masters.” It is dedicated to Mrs. James Gordon 
Bennett, the accomplished wife of the ‘‘ Napoleon of the 
American press.”” The words will be remembered as 
commencing: 

“How dear to me the hour when daylight dies, 
And sunbeams melt upon the silent sea; 
For then sweet dreams of other days arise, 
And mem'ry breathes its vesper sigh to thee.” 


Musical authorities pronounce the harmonies of this 
production complete; the composer does justice to the 
melody and sentiment of the poet, and both only fair 
devoir to the lady “for whom the song is sung.”’ 

Among the manifold shapes that the latest production 
of the Laureate of England reaches us, namely, “* Enoch 
Arden,” none is more pleasantly convenient and read- 
able than the edition of J. E. Tilton & Co., of Boston, 
which, furthermore, contains various other of Tenny- 
*on’s more popular poems, such as “ Aylmer’s Field,” 
“Sea Dreams,” “The Grandmother,” and a dozen 
more, including ‘‘ A Welcome to Alexandra.” 

We have been shown an amusing version of: the 
Opdyke Libel Suit, or, as the funny author has it, Op- 
dyke “verses” Weed—the whole testimony, pleading 
tnd final charge being pataphrased in comic poetry- 
The fun is very good fun. For sale by the various 
booksellers for the mere joke of 25centea. The American 
News company are the ageuts. 

The Philadelphia Evening Bulletin was sold at public 
‘ction on the Ist inst., causing a spirited and exciting 
ene in $d street. It was bought for the price of $89,000 
by Mr. Peacock, in the interest of part of the old Bulletn 
Association, Messrs. Cummings and Chambers retiring. 
We may take the present opportunity to mention that this 
Paper, being the principal afternoon sheet, is the favorite 
‘ivertising vehicle in the city. In Philadelphia every- 
body gets a Bulletin to see the evening news. 

There is room for anything and everything if it be 
g00d. Newspapers and periodicals are said to be in- 
Teasing twenty-fold; but, on the other hand, the number 
of readers is i sing five hundredfold— 

Those now are readers who ne’er read before, 

And those who used to read now read the more. 
S there is room for the New York Weekly Review, s 
banisome large quarto, dedicated to art, literature, | 
™@usie and the drama, issued at 7 Mercer street; terms, ' 











$4 perannum. It is quites master in persiflage, a style 
of writing which is becoming more and more popular 
with us, as New York comes more and more to resemble 
Paris. The Review is strong in the departments of 
music and the drama, and altogether the best publica- 
tion of its kind in the country, where it worthily fills a 
space before vacant. 

John Bradburn, successor to M. Doolady, New York, 
has lately published a novel, by Mrs. Hosmer, entitled 
“The Morrisons.”” We are somewhat late in noticing 
this most popular work, which is equally admirable in 
style, plot and execuiion. One of our finest critics, in 
speaking of it, says: “It is refreshing, in these days of 
sensational trash, to cone upon a work which enchains 
the reader’s attentioa without outrazing his critical taste. 
The characters in ths novel are at once interestin. and 
natural. There are no stave villains and trapdoors, no 
spectral melodramatic effects, but all is natural and full! 
of incident.” We must not omit to add that the pub- 
lisher hus issued this volume in a style of unusual 
elegance both in binding and type. 


EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


«—The four years of continued suff 
w the people of Savannah have endured have 
of pain upon their faces. Men have 
their houses for months, without ever 
going into the streets, for fear of being conscripted ; 
and an instance is mentioned of one man who had not 
gone outside of bis doors for three years. 


—— Everybody knows by this time whatan epistolary 
we are and what epistolary armies we have in 
e field. Still the wonder at the amount of corres- 
will never cease. On the 18th ult., by one 

mail, over half of million of letters were received at 
Savannah. 








—— A soldier’s widow by marrying again forfeits all 
her peisions trom the date of her marrige, and if she 
again becomes a widow she cannot rcsume them. 


The first soirée of the Artists’ Association was 
held in Dodworth’s Build on the 24th of January. 
It was well att-nded, and the whole affair passed off 
with great spirit. 

—— The rew public Petroleum Exc e was 
formally opened on the lst of Fub. uary, in the Empire 
Buildings corner of Broudway and Recwr. 


— The Commissioner of Internal Revenue has 
decided thut deid mcn cannot be taxed. The case in point 
is that of one Mr. George Thompson, who died July 29, 
1864. Be ore his death a returu was made by him of 
his income for the ro 1863; A tax of five per cent. 
wus afterwarde levied and paid upon it. Mr. e, the 
Collector of the Seventh New York District, now ciaims 
the right to impose and collect another tax of five per 
cent. upon the same income, now in the hands of the 

t of the d d tor distribution. The Com- 
missioner decides that this cannot lawiuily be done. 


— The Tribune thus queerly announces a most 
interesting fact: A negro, bluck as the enemy of man- 
kind, was yesterday admitted to practise as a lawyer in 
the United States Supreme Court. ’ 


— The Commissioner of Internal Revenue has 
decided that any one who chooses has the right to copy 
out and pu! tbe list of assessments, or amount of 
returns made and taxes paid, by taxpayers. 


—— Mayor Gunther has addrersed a letter to Cor- 


poration Counsel Develin in rd to the ro of 
Db. D. r, for the New York Sanitary a Chemical 


Compost pany, to clean the streets of this city tor 
I Ey 
was any rig act this year, 
ond was are the legal = any, to the pro- 

Mr. Develin says the powers of com- 
mission still «xist, but that by giving Mr. Badger the 
use of the Croton water and the dumping grounds a 

eater amount would in reality be paid tor the work 
fian the Legislature authorised to be given. 


—— The Buffalo Ezpress of the 20th Jan. states that 
there was a smart shock of an earthquak+—tor to tuat 
cause alone it can lay the fact that a little before four 
o'clock persons were startled from their sleep by a 
heavy dull explosion, succeeded by a shock, which 
made the most solid brick houses tremble, and the 
wiz.dow frames rattle. 


The House passed a bill on the 24 of February 
giving a gratuity of $300 a year to each of the five sur- 
viving revoluti pensions in addition to the pen- 
sion of $100 w they now receive. In January, 
1864, there were ouly 12 remaining, seven of whom have 
since died. The naméts ot the only survivors are as 
tollows : Lemuel Cook, enlisted in Hatfield, Mass., 98 

ears of age, now residing at Clurendon, Orleans co., 

ae Fi Witiam Hutchins, enlisted in Newcastle, Me., 
100 years of age, residing at Penobscot, Me. ; Alexander 
Maroney, enlisted at e George, N. Y., as a drummer 
94 years of age, residing at Yates, Orleans co., 
N. Y. ; James Beartham, a substitute for a drafted man 
in Southampton co., Va., living in Missouri, in his 101st 
year. 


—— The constitutional amendment for the abolition 
and prohibition of slavery throughout the country has 
been received by the peopie with enthusiasm, and is 
acted upon the Legislature of some of the States with 

romptness. Already it has been fully ratified by the 

iatures of Dlinois, Michigan and Rhode Island, 
and by one house in that of Maryland, while in those of 
New York, Massachusetts and other states the ratifica- 
tion measures have been introduced. In a ch 
which President Lincoln made on Wedncsday night, in 
response to a serenade in honor of the success of the 
amendment in the House of Keprescntatives, he said 
that, while some might entertain doubts about the legal 
validity of the abolition of slavery by his proc‘amations, 
none could cavil when ‘t was decre.d by the concurrence 
ot three-fourths of the States in the resolution adopted 
by Congress. In Massachusetts the people manif.sted 
their enthusiasm by the ringing of bells and i 
saluies throughout the State. In the West Virginia 
House of Delegates the bill to abolish slavery in that 
State was ordered to its third reading. 


Southern.—A Southern belle, more maligna’ 
than pruuent, stepped off the sidewalk the other da 
Savannah to av going under the national flag. 
Geary her in consequence to de up and 
down under the “‘ hated symbol”’ tor an hour, and thus 
pay toll for her disloyalty. 

—— The Philadelphia Press gives cn the authority of 
a gentieman who has lived in that State for the last 
years, that Georgia is completely tired of the war. 


Jeff Davis and Alex. H. Stephens are reconciled, 
so the Richmond Enquirer says. 

— The Richmond Ezaminer has a severe article on 
the delay in ying the rebel soldiers. It : 
** Where does 1e ~ yr | go? Why, the members of 
the adminisiration and their clerks are regularly 





nt 
in 





paid ; the State Department absorbs a deal, that it 
may buy gold to pay Jews and Gentiles who are sup- 
posed to be doing som in £ It a private of 


company X is constantly told by the rtermust:r that 
there is no money to pay bim, let him be consoled by 
the thought that the President draws rerularly. Con- 
ress takes care to be paid ‘on the nail.’ Mr. Foote 
his share to pay his expenses into the en: my’s 
country. Eve:ybody 1s paid on +i;ht except the 
soldiers ; whatever comes short w put to their ac- 
count.” 

— The Mon ery Appeal accused Gen. Kirby 
Smith of flat rebellion to the rebel President's authority, 
he having yt fey to transicr his army from 
the west side of the Mississpi to the east. Some Loldly 
accuse him of int nding to mzrch his troops into the 
service of the Mexican peror. 


— On the evening of the 27th a disastrous fire 
occurred at Sivannah, destrnying considerable property, 
but without loss of life. On the morning of the 28th 
another broke out destroying two squarcs in the Third 
District. Several] buildings were torn down to prevent 


the spreading of the flames, as the wind was 








strong from the east. Lieut. T. J. Spencer, Depot 
Ordnance Officer, reports that some fiend had placed 
a keg of powder at the side of the Arsenal, corner of 
York aud Walker strects, undoubtedly to blow up the 
city, as the p'’ace contained over 30 tons of powder. 
The keg was placed in the shadow of a trec, with :he 
top taken out. A single spark wo 1d have carried out 
this wicked design. It is thought to have bern the 
work of rebe's, who are in anything tut an amiabie 
mood in view of their present condition. 


—— Neary all the Southern theatres are under the 
management of lad‘es. The Richmond theatre is 
mnaged by Ida Vernon; that at Wilmington by 
E.oise Bridges : that at Macon by Mirs Virginia Kem- 
ble ; and that at Mobile by Miss Ella Wren. 


erme—Col. Wol’ord, of Kentuchy, was ar- 
rested in compliance with a telegram from Lieut.-Gen. 
Grant, for making speeches, charged to be of an in- 
surrectionary charecter and discouraging enlistments. 
Subsequently he pledged himself to retrain from op- 
position to the Government, and thereupon was 
released. In Nov. lest Licut.-Gov. Jacobs was arrested 
by order of Gen. Burbridge, and banished Scuth for 
making public speeches, calculated, and apparently 
intended to weaken the efforts of the Government. 


Military.—Col. G. R. Latham, 6th West Virginia 


’] Cavalry, has been dismissed the services for not putting 


the t of New Creek, West Virginia, in a proper state 
of defence ; in consequence of which it was captured 
—— The military authorities in Missouri have 
ordered that the wives and children of all rebcis shall 
be compelled to leave the State. 


—— The Secretary of War has communicated to the 
Senate a list of officers of the regular army. The 
= officers are given in the following order: Lieut.- 

Grant; Maj.-Ge W. Halleck, Wm. T. Sher- 
George G. 


man, 
H. Lire My Irvin ag . 
Rosecrans, eorge Cooke, John Pope, Joseph 
Hooker, and Whitfield 8. Hancock. ain 

—— Gen. Meade has been confirmed as Major- 
Generalin the Regular Army, his commissivun dating 
from the 18th of August last. 


Personal.—James Wadsworth, youngest son of the 
lste Gen. Wausworta, has accepted a position on Major- 
Gen. Warren's staff. 


—— John Stee) died the other day, in Philadelphia, 
from the kick of a horse. He was the wealthiest man 
in Pe_nsylvania. Income, $3,000 a day from oil. 


—— l'rezzolini is singing at the Iialian Opera in 
Paris. - 


—— That popular favorite Madame La Grange is 
about to revisit this country. 


—— Mr. Charles, o: Pittsfield, lately celebrated his 
silver wedding at an expense of $20,000. 


—— Mr. Barnum has paid Miss Laura Keene the sum 
of $1,000 for a new drama, which she has written tor 
him. It will be soon brouyht out at the Museum, and 
will be the dramatic sensation of the season. 


—— Ason of Dr. Livingstone, the African traveller, 
who enlisted in the Federal service when the war broke 
out, was, in the latter part of last year, taken prisoner 
by the Confederates. 

—— Dr. Baikie, whose name is #o intimately associated 
with the efforts which have been made to explore the 
Niger, died of fever and dysentery, at Sierra Leone, on 
toe 20th of November last. 


—— Mr. Elihu Burritt (generally known as the 
“learned blacksmith,”’) has been appointed United States 
Consul at Birminghum. 


—— Seth Adams, against whom Mr. Millspaugh re- 
cently obtained a verdict for $10,000, for ey away 
with his wife, has declared himself unable to satisfy a 
judgment of $427, his only property being u few 
of jewellery. 

Obituary.—Hary L. Bowen, Fostmaster of Pro- 
vidence, R. 1., during the administration of Taylor and 
Fillmore, and author of a biography of Tyistram Bur- 
gess, died recently 

—— Robert A. West, for many years one of the editors 
of the Commercial Advertiser of this city, and lately con- 
nected with Forn-y’s Washington Chronicle, died in that 
city on the lst February. 

—— Hon. Poseph Cunard died in Liverpoo! lately. 
He was one of tue proprietors of the famous line of 

steamet2. He was in hs 67th year. 


—— In Parijs lately died the well-known writer, Pierre 
Joseph P: oudhon, the author of the notorious saying, 
** All property is theft!’ He was born in Besancon, 
July 16, 1809. de has spent his life in writing paradoxi- 
cal phiets and editing ephemeral newspapers. In 
1849 he was condemned to three yeers’ imprisonment 
for illegal pubbcations. He wae an indusirious, able 
man, either very much in advance of his age or else 
very mad. These two opinions are held by his friends 
and opponents. 

ccidents Offences.— Mary Harris, 
nsftt ol fon 27g, Of Ee te clerk in the Treasury, 
at Washington, on the 30th Jan., tor breach of promise 
of marriage, and was lodged in jail. 

—— A gang of burglars, who have for the past two 
year: been committing depredatione in Westchester 
county, bas been lately broken up, and the most 
of the Bnd arrested by Detective Thomas Slowey 
of the Metropolitan Police and Officer Montgomery of 
the above county. 


— Peter J. Brown, of Lynn, Mass., was shot, a few 
days ago, by a young lady, who had rece‘ved attentions 
from him, ind bad afterwards been cast off. He was 
severely but probably not futally injured. 


Poreign.—T e Royal Geographical Society of Lon. 
don hes voted $500 towrrds the $1,000 required by Sir 
| gd James for the settlement o1 the level of the Dead 

a. 


—— The manufacture of the great Atlantic telegraph 
cable is piogressing very satisfactorily, The length 
made now averug: s 80 miles per weck. As jt is neces- 
sary that the cable should be kept constantly immursed 
in water, eight large tanks have Leen constructed to con- 
tain ii, from which it will be coiled into the Great Eastern. 
The entire cable will be ready by June next. 


— There had been a great srowstorm in Madrid, 
= to the dismay of the superstitious people of that 
city. * 

—— On the 15th of December Donna Leopoldina, the 
second Princess of Brazil, was married to the Prince 
August de Saxe Cob’ Gotha, son of Prince August 
Louis Victor of Saxe Coburg Gotha and oj Clementine 
a’Orleans, d ughter of the late Louis Phil ppe, ex- 
of the French. The young princess is the sev 
daughter of the Em r of Brazil, who has now two 

deons of Louis Philippe sons-in-law. The Count 

"Eu, son of the Duke ade Nemouie, married the elder, 
or imperia) princess, on the 14th of last October. 


—— At Compeigne, where the French Court is now 
residing, great efiorts are made by a few of the wuests 
to have something startingly novel, something quite 
different f:0m what everybody else wears. ‘The last 
toilet which produced this much-derired sensation de- 
serves a description: It wes made of two skirts of white 
tulle; the upper one was dra; ed, and both were elabor- 
— | ornameted with pu ffir gs of tulle and satin, (r_m- 
med with en infinite quuntity of smail larks’ heads, the 
beaks of whi h were used jor fastening down the tulle 
and satin ——-. The head-dress cousisted of a spray 
of diamonds and a lark. We have heard of lark pies, 
but never before of dresses trimmed with larks. But 
bircs of all descriptions are fashionable; the most taste- 
ful hb: ad-d: esses are made in Paris of peacocks’ feathers, 
ravers’ wings and magpies’ tails. 

—— The Pope's encyclical letter has only pleased cne 

wer, Austiia, for even Spain and Bavaria regret it. 

n France and — it hes been denounced with great 
spirit. In Russia it has met with the most bitter spirit, 
for even that barbarous power says that it is an attack 
upon truth and right. 


—— The scientific world of Paris arc much occupied 
by the which M. Graof intends making, of 








flying from the towers of Notre Dame by his newMir 
chine. He undertakes to remain suspended in the as 
with as much ease as a bird. 


—— 8uch is the demand for Lord Derby’s translation 
of Homer that the publisher has the greatest trouble to 
supply the booksellers. 


—— A young woman of London has been transported 
for hocus+ing and then robbing young men. She bad 
trapped a youvg midshipman into mari ying her, while 
he was under the imiluence of drugged liquor. 


—— Prince Napoleon has been designated by the 
Emperor, with the consent of the Empress, to be Regent 
of Iranec, should he die cuiing the minority of the 
Prince Impeviel. Tiis has given great offence to the 
Catholics, ao the prince is known to be a bitter 
enemy of the Papal party. 

—— Capt. Corbett, who commanded the pirete ship 
Sea King, now the Shenandoah, has been admitted to 
bail to teke his trial for eulisting sailors to war against 
the United States. 

—— The official Globe denies the report that either 
gunboats or troops wil be sent to Canada. 


Art, &cience ard Litcrature.—At a recent 
meeting of the Academy of Sciences, at Parir, a note 
was read trom Mdme. Lapeyrouse communicating the 
remarkable fact that silkworms which have been fed 
with leaves of an ungrafted mulberry tree produce finer 
silk in larger quantity than those which have been reared 
with leaves of a tree. 


—— The model of a new electro-magnetic locomotive 
is now exhibiting at Versailles, France. Its inventors, 
MM. Bellet and Rouvre, assert that locomotives con- 
structed on their princi) le could travel on ordinary rail- 
roads at the rate of 124 miles an hour! The power is 
obtained by magnetising and demagn by means 
of acurrent supplied by a fixed battery, and, it is said, 
utilises only a small part of the force developed. 

—— A pneumatic loom is at work in London. It is 
driven by the action of compressed air. We are in- 
formed that in the old loom the average rate of speed is 
180 strokes (representing the passaje of the shuttle 
across the weft of the faLric on the loom) per minute; 
and that, by the new process, C0 more strokis may be 
attained. is invention promises to Le of national im- 
portance, 


— M. Cauderay, an engineer of Lausanne, Switzer- 
land, has applied the galvanic battery to the shi:ipening 
of needles and pins, by connecting ~ bundle of wires 
with the negative pole ina wort ingenious manner. The 
process is saitl to be che: per than the present method, 
which is also yery injurious to the health of tue work- 
people, in consequence of the fine mctallic dust disen- 
gaged. 

—A new comet was discovered on the 29th ult. by 
Prof. Respighi, of Bologna, Italy, in the constellation 
of Aquila. 


—— The Imperial Library at Paris contains 2,000,000 
printed works, 200,000 manuscripts, 3,000,000 engrav- 
ings, and above £0,000 mups, plaus and views. 

—A fisherman recently hauled up a silver fork, 
marked “‘ Ailautic,” near the spot in Long Island Sound 
where the stamer Atlantic was wrecked on Nov. 27, 
1846. It is described as a very heavy, old-‘ashioned 
silver fork, bearing marks ot long immersion in water. 


Chit t.—An innocent old lady, who never be- 
fore hud “1id on a railroad,”’ was passenger on one of 
the Vermont railroads at the time of a recent collision, 
when a freight train collided with a pass: nger train, 
smashing one of the cars, killing several passengers, 
and upsetting things generally. As soon as he could 
recover his scattered senses, the conuuctor went in 
search of the veneiable dame, whom he found mitting 
solitary and alone in the car (.be other passengers hav- 
ing souyht terra firma) with a very placid expression 
upon her countenance, notwithstanding she had made 
a complete somersault over the seat in fiont, and her 
bandbox and bundle had gone unceremoniously down 
the passage way. ‘Are you burt?” inquired the con- 
ducwr. “Hurt, why?” said the old dy. ‘We have 
juet been run into bye fiei; ht train, two or tbree pas- 
sengers have been killed, and s veral others severeiy 
injured.” ‘Lame! I didn't know but that was the 
way you always stopped.” 

—aA m who signs himself “Jones” acke the 
New York Evening Post whether, if Admire] Porter 
makes many more reports about the Fo:t Fisher busi- 
ness, he might not be called Admiral Reporter? 


— An “intelligent Frenchman "’ is about to open s 
coo academy in New York, where a course of 20 les- 
sons Will tuin out professional cc oks armed with diplo- 
mas, to bake, boil, roast and stew. The exercises of 
this culinary academy are so arranged that mistresses 
and servants come on alternate daye—provided the 
former are ambitious to learn the secrets of the kitchen. 


— In cn article in the United States Service Magazine 
the following haid-tack story is told: “It uppears the 
boxes in which the ‘teck’ is packed always r the 
brand of the baker or maker, and a Jot which arrived in 
the camp of the Sth New be yb  - <y' with } og 
mark ‘ B. C., 603,’ caused much on among the 
‘boys’ as towhatit meant. It was finally agreed unani- 
mously that it must be the date when the crackers were 
made—603 years before Chiist.”’ 

— A young lady was recently cured of palpitation of 
the heart, by a young doctor, in the most natural way 
imaginable. He held one oi h«r hands in his, put his 
arm round her waist, and whispered something in her 
left ear. 

—— An Austrian officer has lately died who has left 
his estate to his nephew on condition that he shall never 
read a newspaper. To secure con piiance with this wish 
he left large legacies to three ot his fiiends, whom he 
charges to keep strict watch over his nephew by turns. 
ln the event of his infringing the prohibition he will be 
immediately deprived of estutes. 











Franx Lestre’s Lapy’s Macaztne for Feb- 
ruary is fully cqual to any former number of that 
standard mouthly. ‘lhe fashions depariment, fimiliarly 
known as the “Gazette of Fashion,” is the most com- 
plete and elegant compendium of information on that 
subject ever offered to the ladies.—Lricgeport (Ct.) Daily 
Farmer. 


Tue Human Hare.—The ordinary len gth of 
the hair ot the head in woman varies from 20 to 36 inchea, 
in some instances longer even than that, but thcy are of 
unusual occurren °e; its weight from five to eiglit ounces. 
A contemporary relates an instance where the hair on 
a lady's head attained the measurement of tix fect in 
length; and quotes, as an admirable simile, the hair of 
the lady to which the poet refers when he relates how: 


“ Like her, to whom at dead of night, 
The brid: groom, with his locks of light 
Came in the flush of love and pride, 
And scaled the terrace of his bride. 
When, as she saw bim rashly spring, 
And midway up in danger cling, 
She threw him down her long bieck hair, 
g, Lieathless, * There, Jove, there.’ ” 


But its proper length for texture and strength should 
not exceed 24 inches, and its value as long hav ie much 
depreciated in price wLen it falis sLorier. It bas been 
calculated by Withof that the beard grows at the rate of 
a line and aLalt per week, which gives # length of six 
inches and a Lali in the cou se of use year, while fora 
man 80 ycais of age 27 fet would have iallen before the 
r.zor. We are informed that the Leard of Buryomcester 
Haus Steineng: pn was so long that upon ove ovcasion, 
Laving torgotten to jold up tLe same, be trud upon it as 
pe .scended to the Coum il Chamber of Burn, and was 
thereby thrown down and kilkd. Aud et.li fu: ther we 
may cile irom Eble, that at the P:ince’s Court at kidem 
there is @ full-lengih painting of o ca:penter, whose 
beard was nine fe. t long, so that when engaged at work 
he was obliged to carry it ina beg. In the Br:tish In- 
dvstria) Ex.ibition of 1862 there were cxuvibited —> 
mens of human hair taken f:0m the heads oi English, 
French and Italian ladies; the longest specimen ee 
been cut from an Englishwoman. It was a lock of j 
black hair, and measured 74 inches in length! 
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EXTERIOR LINE OF REBEL WORKS, THREE MILES AND A HALF WEST OF SAVANNAH, GA., 


CLOSE UP. The Fate of the Forrests. 


BY CHARLES GATES. 
PART I. 


Tue nine days’ wonder at the sudden wedding 
which followed that strange betrothal had died 
away, the honeymoon was over, and the bridal 
pair were alone together in their new home. Ur- 
sula stood at the window looking out, with eyes as 
wistful as a caged bird’s, upon the fading leaves 
that fluttered in the autumn wind. Her husband 
lay on his couch, apparently absorbed in a vellum- 
covered volume, the cabalistic characters of which 
were far easier to decipher than the sweet, wen 
face he was studying covertly. The silence which 
filled the room was broken by a long sigh of pain 
as the book fell from Stahl’s hand, and his head 
jeaned wearily upon the pillow. Ursula heard the 


“Close up!” it was the sole command 
The leader uttered then ; 

“Close up!” the sword dropped from his hand, 
“Close up!—oh, God !—my men ; 

Close up!” he waved them off, and on, 
And never spoke again. 






~~ Why | A 
a oll VW 
Som. 


: " \. 


Lae 





The two words won ; they were the sign 
By which each living force 

Bears down on every rampart-line 
That stands before its course, 

And conquers ; words are very strong 
When Death is at their source. 





“Close up!” the growths of Nature press 
To each in close embrace, 

Does blighting chance make one the less 
Another fills its place, 

And Nature keeps the triumph-smile 
For ever on her face. 


“Close up!” no gap the stricken year | 
Leaves in the front of Time— 

The ages close for ever near 
Along their march sublime, 

And failure on Time’s pages is 
A yet unwritten crime. 


“Close up!” the conquering mandate by 
Humanity is given ; 
Right's battle fails not though men die, 
The hosts of Wrong are driven ; 
And earth shall yet with victor souls 
Be populous as heaven. 


Nature and Time, Humanity 
Unto that leader gave 

The two words of their battle cry 
That ne’er have failed to save-- 

And fitly shaped his closing lips 

For victory and the grave. 
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iBANDONED BY THE CONFEDERATE TROOPS.——-FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 


sigh, and, like a softly moving shadow, glided to 
his side, poured wine from an antique flask, and 
kneeling, held it to his lips. He drank thirstily, 
but the cordial seemed to impart neither strength 
nor comfort, for he drew his wife’s head down be- 
side him, saying : 

“Kiss me, Ursula; I am so faint and cold, 
nothing seems to warm my blood, and my body 
freezes, while my heart burns with a never-dying 
fire.” 

With a meek obedience that robbed the act of 
all tenderness, she touched her ruddy lips to the 
paler ones that ardently returned the pressure, yet 
found no satisfaction there. Leaning upon his 


arm, he held her to him with a fierce fondness, in 
strange contrast to his feeble frame, saying 
earnestly : 


**Ursula, before I- married you I found such 
strength and sclace, such warmth and happiness 
in your presence, that I coveted you as a precious 
healing for my broken health. Then I loved you, 
forgetful of self—loved you as you never will be 
loved again, and thanked heaven that my fate was 
so interwoven with your own that the utterance 
of a word secured my life’s desire. Butnow, when 
Ihave made you wholly mine, and hope to bask 


i‘ 





URSULA IN PRISON, 


in the sunshine of your beauty, youth and woman- 
hood, I find a cold, still creature in my arms, and 
no spark of the fire that consumes me ever warms 
the image of my love. Must it be so? Can I 
never see you what you were again?” 

** Never!” she answered, leaning there as pale 
and passive as if she were in truth a marble wo- 
man. “I vowed obedience at the altar, nothing 
more. I did not love you ; I could not-honor you, 
but I felt that I might learn to obey. I have done 
80, be content.” 

**Not I! Colder women have been taught love 
as wellas obedience; you, too, shall be a docile 
pupil, and one day give freely what I sue for now. 
Other men woo before they wed, my wooing and 
my winning will come later—if I live long enough.” 

He turned her face towards him as he spoke and 
scanned it closely; but no grateful sign of soft- 
ness, pity or regret appeared, and, with a broken 
exclamation, he put her from him, locked both 
hands across his eyes and lay silent, till some un- 
controllable paroxysm of emotion had passed by. 
Presently he spoke, and the words betrayed what 
the pain had been. 

** My mother—heaven bless her for her tender- 
ness !—used to pray that her boy’s life might be a 
long and happy one; it is a bitter thing.to feel 
that the only woman now left me to love prays 
for the shortening of that same life, and can be- 
stow no look or word to make its failing hours 
happy.” 

The unwonted tone of filial affection, the keen 





sorrow and the mournful acknowledgment of an 


inevitable doom touched Ursula as no ardent de- 
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monstration or passionate reproach had ever done. 
She softly lifted up the folded hands, saw that 
those Geep eyes were wot with tears, and in that 
prllid countenance read the melancholy record of 
a lifo burdened with a sad heritage of. pain, 
thwerted by unhappy love end darkencd by ailegi- 
ance to a superstitious vow. Great as her sacri- 
fice had been, doep as tho wound still was, and 
heavily as her captivity weighed on her proud 
heart, it was still womanly, generous and gentle ; 
and, despite all wrongs, all blemishes, all bitter 
memories, she felt the fascination of this wiid and 
wayward nature, as she had never done before, 
and yiclded to its persuasive potency. Laying her 
cool hand on his hot forehead, she leaned over 
him, saying, with an accent of compassion sweeter 
to his ear than her most perfect song : 

“No, Felix, I pray no prayers that heaven 
would refuse to grant. I only ask patience for 
myself, a serener spirit for you, and God’s bless- 
ing upon Evan, wherever he may be.” 

Before the words of tender satisfaction which 
rose to Stahl’s iips could bo uttered, a noiseless 
servant brought a black-edgedcard. Ursula read 
and handed it to her husband. 

“Mrs. Heath. Shall we see her, love?” he 
asked. 

“ As you please,” was the docile answer, though 
an expression of mingled pain and sorrow passed 
across her face in speaking. 

He half frowned at her meekness, then srhiled 
and bade the man deny them, adding, as he left 
the room, 

“I am too well content with this first glimpse 
of the coming happiness to be saddened by the 
lamentations of that poor lady over her wilful 
daughter, who had the bad taste to drown herself 
upon our wedding-day.” 

“ Folix, may I ask you a question ?” 

* Anything of me, Ursula.” 

‘Tell me what you whispered in Kate’s ear on 
the evening which both of us remember well.” 

Questions were so rare, and proving a sign of 
interest, that Stahl made haste to answer, with a 
curious blending of disdain and pity, 

**She bade me tell her the most ardent desire 
of her life, and I dared to answer truly, ‘To win 
my heart.” 

** A true answer, but acruel one,” Ursula said. 

“That cruel truthfulness is one of the savage 
attributes which two generations of civilization 
cannot entirely subdue in my race. Those who 
tamely submit to me I despise, but those who 
oppose me I first conquer and ¢hen faithfully 
love.” 

‘*Had you made poor Kate happy, you would 
not now regret the possession of a cold, untender 
wife.” ‘ 

“Who would gather a gay tulip when they can 
reach a royal rose, though thorns tear the hand 
that seizesit? For even when it fades its perfume 
lingers, gifting it with anenduring charm. Love, 
I have found my rose, so let the tulip fade—~” 

There he paused abruptly in his flowery speech, 
for with the swift instinct of a temperament like 
his, he was instantly conscious of the fact when 
her thoughts wandered, and a glance showed him 
that, though her attitude w s unaltered, she was 
listening intently. A far-off bell had rung, the 
tones of a man’s voice sounded from below, and 
the footsteps of an approaching servant grew 
audible. Stahl recognised the voice, fancied that 
Ursula did also, and assured himself of it by an 
nnsuspected test that took the form of a caress. 
Passing his arm about her waist, his hand lay 
lightly above her heart, and as her cousin’s name 
was announced he felt the sudden bound that glad 
heart save, and counted the rapid throbs that sent 
the color to her cheeks and made her lips tremble. 
A black frown lowered on his forehead, and his eyes 
glittered ominously for an instant, but both be- 
trayals were unseen, and nothing marred the 
gracious sweetness of his voice. 

** Of course you will see your cousin, Ursula. I 
shall grect him in passing, and return when you 
have enjoyed each other alone.” 

** Alone!” she echoed, with a distrustful look at 
him, an anxious one about the room, as if no place 
seemed safe or sacred in that house where she 
was both mistress and slave. 

He understood the glance, and answered with 
one so reproachful that she blushed for the un- 
gencrous suspicion, as he said, with haughty em- 
phasis : 

* Yes, Ursula, alone. Whatever evil names I may 
deserve, those of spy and eavesdropper cannot be 
applied tome; and though my wife can neither 
love nor honor me, I will prove that she may trust 
me.” 

With that he loft her, and mecting Evan just 
without, offered his hand frankly, and gave his 
welcome with a cordial grace that was irresistible. 
Evan could not refuse the hand, for on it shone a 
little ring which Ursula once wore, and yielding to 
theimpulse awakened by that mute reminder of her, 
he betrayed exactly what his host desired to know, 
for instantaneous as was both recognition and 
submission, Stahl's quick eye divined the cause, 

**Come often to us, Evan ; forget the past, and 
remember only that through Ursula we are kin- 
dred now. She is waiting for you; go to her and 
remain as long as you incline, sure of a hearty 
welcome from both host and hostess.” 

Then he passed on, and Evan hurried to his 
cousin, eager, yet reluctant to meet her, lest in 
her face he should re d some deeper mystery or 
greater change than he last sawthere. She came 
to mect him smiling and serene, for whatever 
gust of joy or sorrow had swept over her, no trace 


of it remained ; yet, when he took her in his arms] | 


there broke from him the involuntary exclama, 
tion : 

“Ts this my cousin Ursula ?” 

“Yes, truly. Am I then so altered?” 

“ This is a refiection of what you were ; that of 
what you are. Look, and tell mo if I have not 


cause for wonder.” 

She did look as he drew a miniature from his 
bosom and Jed herts the mirror. The contrast was 
startling even to herself, for the painted face 





glowed with rosy bloom, hope shone in the eyes, 
happiness 8s. iled from the lips, while youthful 
purity and peace crowned the fair forehead with 
enchanting grace. The living face was already 
wan and thin, many tears had robbed the cheeks 
of color, sleepless nights had immed tke lustre 
of the eres, much secret suffering and strife had 
hardened the soft curves of the mouth and deep- 
ened the hnes upon the brow. Ever among the 
dark wavos of her Lair silver threads shone here 
and there, unhidden, perhaps unknown; and over 
the whole woman a subtle blight had fallen, more 
tragical than death. Silently she compared the 
two reficctions, for the first time realising all that 
she hat lost, yet as she returned the mimature 
she only said, with pathetic prtience : 

“Tam not what I was, but my heart remains 
unchanged, believe that, Evan.” 

“IT do. Tell me, Ursula, are you happy now?” 

Her eves rose to his, and over her whole face 
there shone the sudden magic of a glow warmer 
and brighter than a smile. 

‘**I am supremely happy now.” 

It was impossible to doubt her truth, however 
past facts or present appearances might seem to 
belie it, and Evan was forced to believe, despite 
his disappointment. 

“He is kind to you, Ursula? You suffer no 
neglect, no tyranny nor wrong from this strange 
man?” he asked, still haunted by vague doubts. 

She waved her hand about the lovely room, 
delicately dainty as a bride's bower should be, and 
answered, with real feeling : 

** Does this look as if I suffered any neglect or 
wrong? Every want and whim is seen and grati- 
fied before expressed ; I go and come unwatched, 
unquestioned ; the winds of heaven are not allowed 
to visit me too roughly, and as for kindness, look 
there and see a proof of it.” 

She pointed to the garden where her husband 
walked alone, never quitting the wide terrace just 
below her window, though the sunshine that he 
loved had faded from the spot, and the autumn 
winds he dreaded blew gustily about him. He 
never lifted up his eyes, nor paused, nor changed 
his thoughtful attitude, but patiently paced to 
and fro, a mute reproach for Ursula’s unjust sus- 
picion. 

‘* How frail he looks ; if life with you cannot re- 
vive him he must be past hope.” 

Evan spoke involuntarily, and Ursula’s hand half 
checked the words upon his lips; but neither 
locked the other in the face, and neither owned, 
even to themselves, how strong a hidden wish 
had grown. : 

**He will live because he resolves to live, for 
that frail body holds the most indomitable spirit 
I have ever known. But lect me tell you why he 
lingers where every breath brings pain,” said 
Ursula, and having told him, she added: 

“Ts not that both a generous and a gentle ro- 
buke for an unkind doubt ?” 

“It is cither a most exquisite picce of loverlike 
devotion or of consummate art. I think it is the 
latter, for he knows you well, and repays great 
sacrifices by graceful small ones, which touch and 
charm your woman’s heart.” 

“You wrong him, Evan, and aversivun blinds 
you to the better traits I have learned to see, An 
all absorbing love ennobles the most sinful man, 


‘ and makes it possible for some woman to forgive 


and cling to him.” 

“*Thave no right to ask, but the strange spirit 
that has taken possession of you baffles and dis- 
quiets me past endurance. Tell me, Ursula, what 
you would not tell before, do you truly, tenderly 
love this man whom ycu have married ?” 

The question was uttered with an earnestness 
so solemn that it forced a truthful answer, and she 
looked up at him with the old frankness unob- 
scured by any cloud, as she replied : 

**But for one thing I should long sgo have 
learned to love him. I know this, because even 
now I cannot wholly close my heart against the 
ardent affection that patiently appeals to it.’ 

‘* And that one thing, that cursed mystery which 
has wrecked two lives, when am I to know it, 
Ursula ?” 

“* Never till I lie on my deathbed, and not even 
then, unlcss——” 

She caught back the words hovering on her 
lips, but her eyo glanced furtively upon the soli- 
tary figure pacing there below, and Evan impetu- 
ously finished the broken sentence : 

“Unless he is already dead—let it be so ; I shall 
wait and yet prove his prophecy a false one by 
winning and weaing you when his baleful love is 
powerless.” 

“He is my husband, Evan, remember that. 
Now come with mé,I am going to him, for he 
must not shiver there when I can give him the 
warmth his tropical nature loves.” 

But Evan would not go, and soon left her 
plunged in a new sea of anxious conjectures, 
doubts and dreads. Stahl awaited his wife's ap- 
proach, saying within himself as he watched her 
coming under the gold and scarlet arches of the 
leafy walk, with unwonted elasticity in her step, 
color on her cheeks and smiles upon her lips: 

“Good! I have found the spell that turns my 
snow image into flesh and blood ; I will use it and 
enjoy the summer of her presence while I may.” 

He did use it, but so warily and well that though 
Ursula and Evan were dimly conscious of some 
unseen yet controlling hand that ruled their in- 
tercourse and shaped events, they found it hard 
to believe that studious invalid possessed and 
used such power. Evan came daily, and daily 
Ursula regained some of her lost energy and bloom, 
till an almost preternatural beauty replaced the 
pale loveliness her face had worn, and she seemed 
to glow and brighten with an inward fire, like some 
-vrilliant flower that held the fervor of a summcr 
in its heart and gave it out again in one fair, frag- 
rant hour. 

Like a watchfal shadow Evan haunted his 
cousin, conscious that they were drifting down a 
troubled stream without a pilot, yet feeling power- 
ess to guide or govern his own life, so inextricably 
was it bound up in Ursula’s. He saw that the 





vigor and vitality his presence gave her was ab- 
sorbed by her husband, to whom she was a more 
potent stimulant than rare winds, balmy airs or 
costly drugs. He knew that the stronger nature 
subdued tho weaker, and the failing life sustained 
itself by draining the essence of that other life, 
which, but for some sinister cross of fate, would 
have been an evcr springing fountain of joy to a 
more generous aud healthful heart. 

The blind world applauded Felix Stahl’s success, 
and env'ed him the splendid wife in whose affiu- 
ent gifts of fort:ne, mind and person he seemed 
to revel with luxurious delight. It could not see 
the secret bitterness that poisoned peaco ; could 
not guess the unavailing effort, unappeased desire 
and fading hope that each day brought him ; nor 
fathom the despair that filled his soul as he saw 
and felt the unmistakable tokens of his coming 
fate in hollow temples, wasting flesh and a morta! 
weariness that knew no rest; a despair rendered 
dcubly bitter by the knowledge of his impotence 
to prevent another from reaping what he had 
sown with painful care. 

Ursula’s hard won submission deserted her 
when Evan came, for in reanimating the statue 
Stahl stoon felt that he had lost his slave and 
found a master. The heart which had seemed 
slowly yielding to his efforts closed against him in 
the very hour of fancied conquest. No more 
meek services, no more pity shown in spite of 
pride, no more docile obedience to commands that 
wore the guise of entreaties. The captive spirit 
woke and beat against its bars, passionately striv- 
ing to be free, though not a cry escaped its lips. 
Very soon her recovered gaiety departed, and her 
life became a vain effort to forget, for like all im- 
petuous natures she sought oblivion in excitement 
and hurried from one scene of pleasure to another, 
finding rest and happinessin none. Her husband 
went with her everywhere, recklessly squandering 
the strength she gave him ina like fruitless quest 
vill sh: rply checked by warnings which could no 
longer be neglected. 

One night in early spring when winter gaicties 
were drawing to a close, Ursula came down to him 
shining in festival array, with the evening fever 
already burring in her cheeks, the expectant glit- 
ter already kindling in her eyes, and every charm 
heightened with that skill which in womanly wo- 
men is second nature. Not for his pride or pleas- 
ure had she made herself so fair, he knew that 
well, and the thought lent its melancholy to the 
tone in which he said : 

“Ursula, Iam ready, but so unutterably weak 
and weary that I cannot go.” 

“I can go without you. Beso good,” and quite 
unmoved by the suffering that rarely found ex- 
pression, she beld her hand to him that he might 
clasp her glove. He rose to perform the little 
service with that courtesy which never failed him, 
asking, as he bent above the hand with trembling 
fingers and painful breath, 

Does Evan go with you?” 

“Yes, he never fails me, he has neither weak- 
ness nor weariness to mar my pleasure or to 
thwart my will.” 

‘Truly a tender and a wifely answer.” 

“I am not tender nor wifely ; why assume the 
virtues which I never shall posses3? They were 
not set down in the bond; that I fulfilled to the 
letter when I married you, and beyond the wear- 
ing of your name and ring I owe you nothing. 
DoI?” 

“Yes, a little gratitude for the sincerity that 
placed a doomed life in your keeping ; a little re- 
spect for the faith I have kept unbroken through 
all temptations ; a little compassion for a malady 
that but for you would make my life a burden I 
would gladly lay down.” 

Time was when words like these would have 
touched and softened her, but not now, for she 
had reached the climax of her suffering, the cx- 
tent of her endurance, and turning on him she 
gave vent to the passionate emotion which could 
no longer be restrained : 

‘IT should have given you much gratitude if in 
helping me to save one life you had not doomed 
another. I should honestly respect the faith you 
boast of if such costly sacrifices were not demand- 
ed for its keeping. I should deeply pity that 
mortal malady if you had bravely borne it alone 
instead of seeking a selfish solace in bequeathing 
it to another. I tell you, Felix, you are killing me 
swiftly and surely by this dreadful life. Bette 
end me at once than drive me mad, or leave me 
a strong soul prisoned in a feeble body like your- 
self.” 

For tho first time in his life Stahl felt the touch 
of fear, not for himself but for her, lest that ter- 
rible affliction which so baffles human skill and 
science should fall upon the woman whom he 
loved with a selfish intensity which had tangled 
two lives and brought them to this pass, 

“Hush, Ursula,” he said, soothingly, ‘have 
patience, I shall soon be gone, and then—what 
will you do then?” 

The question leaped to his lips, for at the word 


“gone” he saw the gloom lift from her face,. 


leaving an expression of relief that unmistakably 
betrayed how heavily her burden had oppressed 
her. Undaunted by the almost fierce inquiry she 
fixed her eyes upon him, and answered steadily : 

“‘T shall put off my bridal white, wear widow's 
weeds for a single year, and then”—there she, 
too, paused abruptly; but words were needless, for 
as Evan's step sgunded on the stair she turned 
and hurried towards him, as if love, liberty and 
life all lay waiting for her there. Stahl watched 
them with a jealous pang that pierced the deeper 
as, remeinbering Ursula’s taunt, he compared the 
young man with himself; the one rich in the 
stature, vigor, comeliness that make a manly 
man; the other, in sad truth, a strong spirit 
imprisoned in a ruined body. As he looked he 
clenched his pale hand hard, and muttered low 
between his set tocth : 

“He shall not have her, if I sell my soul to 
thwart him !” 

To Ursula’s intense surprise and Evan’s annoy- 
ance Stahl followed them into the carriage, with s 
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a brief apology for his seeming caprice, No one 


spoke during the short drive, but as they cam, 
into the brilliant rooms Ursula’s surprise de: 

to alarm, for in the utter change of mii, 
manner which had befallen her husbana the 
divined the presence of some newborn Pup 
and trembled for the issue. Usually he played tie 
distasteful part of invalid with a grace and 
skill which made the undisguiegble fact Pass. 
port to the sympathy and admiration of bot) me 
and women. But that night novigorous young man 
bore himself more dcbonnauly, danced mor, in. 
Jefatigably, or devoted himse!f more Charming! 
to the service of matron, maid and gratehy 
hostess. Lost in amez2ment, Ursula and fF. 
watched him, gliding to and fro, vivacious, Ulithe 
and bland, leaving a trail of witty, wise or bonieg 
words behind him, and causing many clances of 
approval to follow that singular countenance for 
now its accustomed pallor was replaced by 5 color 
no art could counterfeit, and the mysterious eyea 
burned with a fire that fixed and fascinated other 
eyes. . 

“What does it mean, Evan?” whispered 
Ursula, standing apart with her faithful shadoy 

“ Mischief, if I read it rightly,” was the anrion, 
answer, and at that moment, just before them, th, 
object of their thoughts was accosted by a jovig) 
gentleman, who exclaimed : 

**God bless me, Stahl! Rumor said yon Were 
dying, like a liar as she is, and here I find 
looking more like a bridegroom than when I left 
you at the altar six months ago.” 

“For once rumor tells the truth, Coventry, 1 
am dying, but one may make their exit grace 
and end their tragedy or comedy with a grate(y) 
bow! Ihave had a generous share of p'easure: | 
hank the world for it ; I make my adieu to-night, 
and tranquilly go home to rest.” 

Spoken with an untroubled smile the wonis 
were both touching and impressive, and the 
friendly Coventry was obliged to clear his yoirg 
before he could answer with an assumption of 
cheery unbelief : 

“Not yet, my dear fellow, not yet; we cannot 
spare you this forty years, and with such a wife 
what right have ycu to talk of ending the happy 
drama which all predict your life will be?” then 
glad to change the subject, he sdded : “ Apropos 
of predictions, do take pity on my curiosity and 
tell me if it is true that you entertained a party 
with some very remarkable prophecies, or some. 
thing of that sert, just before your marriage with 
Miss Forrest. Hay once spoke mysteriously of 
it, but he went to the bad so soon after that! 
never made him satisfy me.” 

**T did comply with a lady’s wish, but entertain. 
ment was not the result. I told Hay, what all the 
world knew, the next day, that certain dishonor. 
able transactions of his were discovered, and 
warrants out jor his arrest, and they hurried homes 
to find my warning true.” 

“Yes, no one dreamed of such an end for the 
gay captain. I don’t ask how your discovery was 
made, but I do venture to inquire if Miss Heath's 
tragical death was foretold that night ?” 

‘That waich indirectly caused her death was 
made known to her that night, but for her sake 
you will pardon me that I keep the secret.” 

“A thousand pardons for asking, and yet I am 
tempted to put one more question. You look 
propitious, so pray tell me if your other pre 
dictions were fulfilled with equal success ?” 

** Yes ; sooner or later they always are.” 

“Upon my life, that’s very singular! Just for 
the amusement of the thing make one now, and 
let me see if your skill remains undiminished. 
Nothing personal, you know, but some general 
prediction that any one may Jmow and verify.” 

Stahl paused a moment, “bending his eyes o 
Ursula, who stood unseen by his companion, then 
answered slowly with a memorable tone sni 
aspect : 

‘I prophesy that before the month is out the 
city will be startled by a murder, and the culprit 
will e'ude justice by death.” 

Coventry’s florid countenance paled visibly, and 
hastily returning thanks for the undesirable favor 
so complacently granted, he took himself away to 
whisper the evil portent in the ears of all he met. 
As he Cisappeared Stahl advanced to his wife, 
asking with an air of soft solicitude : 

“Are you weary, love? or will you dance! 
Your cousin is negligent to-night.” 

“Oh, no, I have not wished to dance. Let wu 
go now, and Evan, come to me to-morrow evel 
ing, when you will find a few friends and much 
music,” she answered, with an unquiet glance 
her husband, a significant one at her cousin, who 
obe yed it by leaving them with a silent bow. 

The homeward drivo was as quict as the other 
had been, and when they alighted Stahl followed 
his wife into the drawing-room ; there, dropping 
wearily into a seat, he removed the handkerchiel 
which had been pressed to his lips, and she 6" 
that it was steeped in blood. 

** Pardon me—it was unavoidable. 
for Marjory,” he said, feebly. 

Ursuls neither spoke nor stirred, but stood 
regarding him with an expression which alarme! 
him, it was so fall of a strango, stern triumph. It 
gave him strength to touch the bell, and when 
the faithful old woman who had nursed him from 
his babyhood came hurrying in, to say quietly: 

“Take that ugly thing away, and bring ™ 
drops ; also your mistress’s vinaigrette, she need 
it.”” 

“Not she, the icicle,” muttered Marjory, *>° 
adored her master, and heartily disliked be 
mistress because she did not do likewise. 

When the momentary faintness had cleared 
away Stahl’s quick eye at once took in the sce® 
before him. Marjory was carefully preparing ‘bé 
dranght, and Ursula stood watching her with 
curions intentness. 

“ What is that?” she seked, as the old wom? 
put down the tiny vial, containing a colorless snd 
scentless liquid. 

“ Poison, madam, one drap of which will restor* 
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life, while a dozen will bring a sure and sudden 


Urenla took up the little vial, read the label 
containing both the medicine and its maker's 
name, and laid it back again with a slight motion 
of head and lips, as if she gave a mute assent to 
some sccret suggestion. Marjory’s lamentations 
as she moved about him drew the wife's eyes to 
her hrsband, and meeting his she asked coldly : 

“Cen I help you?” 

“ Thanks, Marjory will tend me. 
you'll not be troubled with me long.” 

“No, I shall not ; I have borne enough.” 

She spoke low to herself, but both listeners 
heard her, and the old woman sternly answered : 

‘May tho Lord forgive you for that speech, 
‘madam.” 

“He will, for He cecs the innocent and the 
guilty, and He kgows my sore temptation.” 

Then without another look or word she left them 
with the aspect of one walking in an evil dream. 

All night Marjory hovered about her master, 
and early in the morning his physician came. A 
few words assured Stahl that his hour was draw- 
ing very near, and that whatever work remained 
to be done must be accomplished speedily. He 
listened calmly to the truth whick he had forced 
from the reluctant doctor, and when he paused. 
made no lament, but said, with more than his 
accustomed gentleness : 

“You will oblige me by concealing this fact 
from my wife. It is best to let it break upon her 
by merciful degrees.” 

“I understand, sir, I will be dumb; but I must 
caution you not to exert or agitate yourself in the 
least, for any undue exertion or excitement would 
be fatal in your weak state.” 

The worthy doctor spoke earnestly, but to his 
infinite amazement and alarm his patient rose 
suddenly from the couch on which he lay half 
dressed, and standing erect before him, said 
forcibly, while his hollow cheeks burned crimson, 
and his commanding eye almost enforced belief in 
in his assertion : 

* You are mistaken ; I am not weak, for I have 
done with fear as well as hope, and if I choose to 
barter my month of life for one hour, one moment 
of exertion or excitement, I have the right to do 
it.” 

He paused, took breath and added : 

“My wife intended to receive her friends to- 
night; she must not be disappointed, therefore 
you will not only tell her I am in no danger, but 
add that an unexpected crisis in my malady has 
come, and that with care and a season at the 
South I shall yet be a hale and hearty man. 
Grant me this favor, I shall not forget it.” 

The doctor was both a poor and a timid man ; 
his generous but eccentric patient was a fortune 
to him; the falsehood seemed a kind one; the 
hint of a rich remembrance was irresistible, and 
bowing his acquiescence, he departed to obey 
directions to the letter. 

All that day Ursula sat in her room writing 
steadily, and all that day her husband watched 
and waited for her coming, but sent no invitation 
and received no message. At dusk she went out 
alone. Her departure was unheard and unseen 
by any but the invalid, whose every sense was 
alert ; his quick ear caught the soft rustle of her 
dress as she passed his door, and dragging him- 
self to the window he saw her glide away, wrapped 
in a shrouding cloak. At that sight Stahl’s hand 
was lifted to the bell, but he dropped it, saying tu 
himself : 

“No, if she did not mean to return she would 
have taken care to tell me she was ouming back ; 
women always betray themselves by too much 
art. I have it! she has been writing, Marjory 
says; the letter is to Evan; she fears he may 
not come to-night, and trusts no one but herself 
to post it. I must assure myself of this.” 

Nerved with new strength, he went down into 
the dainty room so happily prepared and dedi- 
cated to Ureula’s sole use. It was empty, but the 
charm of her presence lingered there, and every 
graceful object spoke of her. Lights burned upon 
the writing-table ; the ink was still wet in the pen, 
and scattered papers confirmed the report of her 
day’s employment ; but no written word was visi- 
ble, no note or packet anywhere appeared. A brief 
survey satisfied her husband, and assured him of 
the truth of his suspicion. 

“Oh, for an hour of my old strength to end this 
entanglement like a man, instead of being forced 
to wait for time and chance to aid me like a tim- 
orous woman,” he sighed, looking out into the 
wild March night, tormented by an impotent de- 
sire to follow his truant wife, yet conscious that 
it was impossible unless he left a greater work un- 
done, for hourly he felt his power decline, and one 
dark purpose made him tenacious of the life fast 
slipping from his hold. 

For many moments he stood thinking deeply, 
80 deeply that the approach of a light, rapid step 
roused him too late for escape. It was his wife's 
step; why was she returning so soon? had her 
heart failed her? had some unforeseen occurrence 
thwarted her? She bad not been absent long 
enough to post a letterto reach Evan's lodgings, 
or the house of any triend, then where had she 
been? An uncontrollable impulse caused Stahl to 
step noisclessly into the shadow of a curtained 1e- 

cess as these thoughts flashed through his mind, 
and hardly had he done so when Ursula hurried 
in, wet, wild-cyed and breathless, but wearing a 
look of pale determination which gave place to an 
expression of keen anxiety as she glanced about 
the room as if in search of something. Presently 
she murmured half aloud, “ He shail never say 
again that 1 do not trust his honor. Lie there in 
safety till I need you, little friend,” and lifting the 
cover of a carved ivory casket that ornamented 
the low chimneypiece, she gave some treasure 
to its keeping, saying, as she turned away with an 
sir of feverish excitement, “*‘ Now tor Evan and— 
my liberty !” 
Nothing stirred in the room but tho flicker of 
the fire and the softly moving pendulum of the 
clock that pointed to the hour of seven, till the 


Good-night, 


door of Ursula’s distant dressing-room closed be- 
hind her and a bell had summoned her maid. 
Then, from the recess, Stahl went straight to the 
ivory ornament and laid his hand upon its lid, yet 
paused long before he lifted it. The simple fact 
of her entire trust in him at any other time would 
have been the earnest safeguard of her secret ; 
even now it restrained him by appealing to that 
inconsistent code of honor which governs many 4 
man who would shoot his dearest friend for a hot 
word, and yet shrink with punctilious pride from 
breaking the seal of any letter that did not bear 
his name. Stahl hesitated till her last words 
stung his memory, muking his own perfidy eeem 
slight compared to hers. “I have a right to 
know,” he said, “ for when she forgets her honor 
I must preserve mine at any cost.” A rapid ges- 
ture uncovered the casket, and showed him no- 
thing but a small, sealed bottle, lying alone upon 
the velvet lining. A harmless little thing it looked, 
yet Stahl’s face whitened terribly, and he stag- 
gered to a seat, as if the glance he gave had shown 
him his own death-warrant. He believed it bad, 
for in size, shape, label and colorless contents the 
little vial was the counterpart of another last seen 
in Ursula’s hand, one difference only in the two— 
that had been nearly empty, this was full to the 
lip. 
In an instant her look, tone, gesture of the pre- 
ceding night returned to him, and with the vivid 
recollection came the firm conviction that Ursula 
had yielded to a black temptation, and in her hus- 
band’s name had purchased her husband’s death. 
Till now no feeling but ‘the intensest love had 
filled his heart towards her; Evan he had learned 
to hate, himself to despise, but of his wife he had 
made an idol and worshipped her with a blind 
passion that would not see defects, own disloyalty 
or suspect deceit. 

From any other human being the treachery 
would not have been so base, but from her it was 
doubly bitter, for shc knew and owned her know- 
ledge of his exceeding love. ‘‘Am I not dying fast 
enough for her impatience? Could she not wait 
a little, and let me go bappy in my ignorance ?” 
he cried within himself, forgetting in the anguish 
of that mement the falsehood told her at his bid- 
ding, for the furtherance of another.purpose as 
sinful but less secret than herown. How time 
passed he no longer knew nor cared, as leaning 
is head upon his hands, he took counsel with hit 
own unquiet heart, for all the evil passions, the 
savage impulses of his nature were aroused. 
and raged rebelliously in utter defiance of the 
feeble prison that confined them. Like all strong 
yet selfish souls, the wrongs he had committed 
looked to him very light compared with this, and 
seeing only his own devotion, faith and patience, 
no vengeance seemed too heavy for a crime that 
would defraud him of his poor remnant of unhappy 
life. Suddenly he lifted up his head, and on his 
face was stamped a ruthless, reckless purpose, 
which no earthly power could change or stay. An 
awesome smile touched his white lips, and the 
ominous fierceness glittered in his eye—for he 
was listening to a devil that sat whispering in his 
heart. 

“I shall have my hour of excitement sooner 
than I thought,” he said low to himself, as he left 
the room, carrying the vial with him. ‘‘ My last 
prediction will be verified, although the victim 
and the culprit aro one, and Evan shall live to 
wish that Ursula had died befoie me.” 

An hour later Ursula came to him as he sat 
gloomily before his chamber fire, while Marjory; 
stood tempting him to taste the cordial she hac 
brought. As ifsome impassable and unseen abyss 
already yawned between them, she gave him 
neither wifely caress nor evening greeting, but 
pausing opposite, said, with an inclination of her 
handsome head, which would have seemed a 
haughty courtesy but for the gentle coldness o 
her tone : 

**T have obeyed the request you sent me, and 
made ready to receive the friends whose coming 
would else have been delayed. Is it your pleasure 
that I excuse you to them, or will you join us as 
you lave often done when other invalids would 
fear to leave their beds ?” 

Her husband looked at her as she spoke, won- 
dering what woman's whim had led her to assume 
a dress rich in itself, but lustreless and sombre 
as a mourning garb, its silken darkness relieved 
only by the gleam of fair arms through folds oi 
costly lace, and a knot of roses, scarcely whiter 
than the bosom they adorned. 

“Thanks for your compliance, Ursula. I will 
come down later in the evening for a moment to 
receive congratulations on the restoration prom- 
ised me. Shall I receive yours then ?” 

** No, now, for now I can wish you a long and 
happy life, can rejoice that time is given you to 
learn a truer faith, and ask you to forgive me if in 
thought, or word, or deed I have wronged or 
wounded you.” 

Strangely sweet and solemn was her voice, and 
for the first time in many months her old smile 
shed its serenest sunshine on her face, touching 
it with a meeker beauty than that which it had 
lost. Her husband shot one glance at her as the 
last words left her lips, then veiled the eyes that 
blazed with sudden scorn and detestation. His 
voice was always under his control, and tranquilly 
it answered her, while his heart cried out within 
him: 

“I forgive as I would be forgiven, and trust 
that the coming years will be to you all that I de- 
sire to have them. Go to your pleasures, Ursula, 
and let me hear you singing, whether I am there 
or here.” : 

“Can I do nothing else for you, Felix, before I 
go?” she asked, pausing, as she turned away, as 
if some involuntary impulse ruled ber. 

Stihl smiled a strange smile as he said, point- 
ing to the goblet and the minute bottle Marjory 
had just placed on the table at his side : 

“You shall sweeten a bitter draught for me by 
mixing it, and I will drink to you when I take it 
by-and-bye.” 





His eye was on her now, keen, cold and stead- 


fast, as she drew near to srrve him. He saw the 
troubled look she fixed upon the cup, he saw her 
hand tremble as she poured the one safe drop, and 
heard a double meaning in her words : 

** This is the first, I hope it may be the last time 
that I shall need to pour this dangerous draught 
for you.” 

Sho laid down the nearly emptied vial, replaced 
the cup and turned again to go. But, as if bent 
on trying her to the utmost, thongh each test 
tortured him, Stahl arrested her by saying, with 
an nnwonted tremor in his voice, a rebellious ten- 
derness in his eyes : 

“Stay, Ursula, I may fall asleep and so not see 
you until—morning. Bid me good-night, my 
wife,” . 

She went to him, as if drawn against her will, 
and for a moment they stood face to face, looking 
their last or one another in this life. Then Stahl 
snatched her to him with an embrace almost 
savage in its passionate fervor, and Ursula kissed 
him once with the cold lips, that said, without a 
smile, ‘‘ Good-night, my husband, sleép in peace !” 

‘Judas !” he muttered, as she vanished, leaving 
him spent with the controlled emotions of that 
brief interview. Old Marjory heard the word, and 
from that involuntary betrayal seemed to gather 
courage for a secret which had burned upon her 
tongue fortwo mortal hours. As Stahl sunk again 
into his cushioned seat, and seemed about to re- 
lapse into his moody reverie, she leaned towards 
him, saying in a whisper : 

* May I tell you something, sir?” 

“Concerning what or whom, my old gossip ?” he 
answered, listlessly, yet with even more than usual 
kindliness, for now this humble, faithful creature 
seemed his only friend. 

** My mustross, sir,” she said, nodding signifi- 
cantly. 

His face woke then, he sat erect, and with an 
eager gesture bade her speak. 

“I’ve long mistrusted her; for ever since her 
cousin came she has not been the woman or the 
wife she was at first. It’s not for me to meddle, 
but it’s clear to see that if you were gone thero’d 
be a wedding soon.” 

Stah! frowned, eyed her keenly, seemed to catch 
some helpful hint from her indignant countenance, 
and answered, with a pensive smile : 

“IT know it, I forgive it; and am sure that, 
for my sake, you will be less frank to others. Is 
this what you wished to tell me, Marjory ?” 

** Bless your unsuspecting heart, I wish it was, 
sir. I heard her words last night, I watched her 
all to-day, and when she went out at dusk I fol- 
lowed her, and saw her buy it.” 

Stahl started, as if about to give vent to some 
sudden passion, but repressed it, and with a look 
of well-feigned wonder, asked : 

“Buy what ?” 

Marjory pointed silently to the table, upon 
which lay three objects, the cup, the little viel and 
a rose that had fallen from Ursula’s bosom as she 
bent to render her husband the small service he 
had asked of her. There was no time to feign 
horror, grief or doubt, for a paroxysm of real 
pain seized him in its gripe, and served him better 
than any counterfeit of mental suffering could 
have done. He conquered it by the power of an 
inflexible spirit that would not yield yet, and laying 
nis thin hand on Marjory’s arm, he whispered, 
hastily : 

“Hush! Never hint that again, I charge you. 
I bade her get it, my store was nearly gone, and I 
feared I should need it in the night.” 

The old woman read his answer as he meant she 
should, and laid her withered cheek down on his 
hand, saying, with the tearless grief of age : 

‘* Always so loving, generous and faithful! You 
may forgive her, but .I never can.” 

Neither spoke for several minutes, then Stahl 


said : 

“T will lie down and try to rest a little before I 
Z0 ” 

The sentence remained unfinished, as, with a 
weary vet wistful air, he glanced about the shadowy 
room, asking, dumbly, ‘‘ Where?” Then he shook 
off the sudden influence of some deeper sentiment 
than fear that for an instant thrilled and startled 
him. 

“Leave me, Marjory, set the door ajar, and let 
me be alone until I ring.” 

She went, and for an hour he lay listening to the 

steps of gathering guests, the sound of music, 
the soft murmur of conversation, and the pleasant 
stir of life that filled the house with its social 
charm, making his solitude doubly deep, his mood 
doubly bitter. Once Ursula stole in, and finding 
him apparently asleep, paused for a moment study- 
ing the wan face, with its stirless lids, ite damp 
forehead and its pale lips, scarcely parted by the 
fitful breath, then, like a sombre shadov, flitted 
from the room again, unconscious that the closed 
eyes flashed wide to watch her go. 
Presently there,came a sudden hush, and burne 
on the wings of an entrancing air Ursula’s voice 
came floating up to him, like the sweet, soft whis- 
per of some better angel, imploring him to make 
a sad life noble by one just and generous action 
at its close. No look, no tone, no deed of patience, 
tenderness or self-sacrifice of hers but rose before 
him now, an¢ pleaded for her with the magic of 
that unconscious lay. No ardent hope, no fair 
ambition, no high purpose of his youth, but came 
again to show the utter failure of his manhood, 
and in the hour darkened by a last temptation 
his benighted soul groped blindly for a firmer 
faith than that which superstition had defraudod 
of its virtue. Like many another mw, for one 
short hour Felix Stihl wavered between good and 
evil, and like so many a man in whom passion out- 
weighs principle, evil won. As the magical music 
ceased, a man’s voice took up the strain, a voice 
mellow, strong and clear, singing as if the exul- 
tant song were but the outpouring of a hopeful, 
happy heart. Like some wild creature wounded 
suddenly, Stihl leaped from his couch and stood 
hstening with an aspect which would have appalled 
the fair musician and struck the singer dumb. 





“ She might have spared me that!” he panted, 


as through the heavy beating of his heart he 
heard the voice he hated lending music to the song 
he loved, a song of lovers parting in the summer 
night, whose dawn would break upon thcir wed- 
ding-day. Whatever hope of merciful relenting 
might have been kindled by one redeeming power 
was for ever quenched by that ill-timed air, for 
with a gesture of defiant daring, Stahl drew the 
full vial from his breast, dashed its contents into 
the cap, and drained it to the dregs. 

A long shudder crept over him as he set it down, 
then a pale peace dawned upon his face, as, laying 
his weary head upon the pillow it would never find 
sleepless any more, he pressed the rose against 
his lips, saying, with a bitter smile that never left 
his face again : 

“T won my rose, and her thorn have pierced 
me to the heart; but my blight is on her, and no 
other man will wear her in his bosom when I am 
gone.” 








THE POTATO IN PERU. 


We conclude our extracts from Mr. E. G. 
Squier’s instructive address before the Farmers’ Club 
ot the American Institute,-with the » concern- 
ing the potatoes of Peru, and the mode of preserving 


The potato is more used than any other articl 
food in Peru, where, as it is well Snowe, it is indie 
enous. Itis not extensively cultivated on the coast, 
t on the first range of ridges inland it grows in great 
perfection. The best variety is the Papa amanilia or 
yellow potato, which is unsurpassed for richness and 
flavor. It is grown in the Lomas 10 to 20 leagues back 
of Lima, and does not appear to bear transportation 
pw nplnen | oe peed oa told it degenerates 
n e nary potato on the coast 
— up in the Sierra. 4 — 
igh up in the Cordil’eras of the Andes, the 
forms, with the quinua, the chief support of the —— 
Here however it is small, and presents several rather 
widely separated varieties, viz: the UUuco, Oca, and 
Maca. The Utluco is small, seldom larger than the 
ay walnut, round and watery, of rather a sweet 
taste. Its leaf is like that of the potato, but smaller. 
The Maca is another fig-shaped variety, very sweet and 
subject to ferment. The Oca (ozaks tuberosa) is ex 
tensively produced. Itr bles somewhat our ‘* Lady 
Finger” potato, reldom more than four inches lo: 
and little if any thicker than the middle fing:r. It is 
venerally a beautiful clear pink, darxer in the eyes, but 
sometimes is prettily variegated with yellow and pink. 
Like the others just mentioned, it is eweetieh, very 
pleasant to the taste when boiled or roasted. The 
Ulluco, Maca and Oca are almost always subjected to a 
course of alternate exposure to frost at night and sun 





by day, before eaten. The Oca by this 
mealy, and loses the slightly po A tate Cane 
possesses when freshly en from the earth. The 


Maca is thus exposed for a | time, until w 
aud then put in acool dry place for peuvalen. tee 
jy ugh process, may be preserved for 
The common form in which the used 
offered for sale in the elevated de men tog of Jenin, 
Ayacucho, Cuzco and Puno, as well as in high Bolivia, 
is that of Chuho. The Chuno negro, or black Chuno, is 
made of the ordinary edible potato, and the Chwho 
blanco, or white chufio, of a larger and bitter variety 
which is more productive than the other. The potatoos 
are exposed on # smooth piece of ground, slightly cov- 
ered with ichu grass, sometimes on cloths spread on 
the ground, and allowed to freeze at night and thaw by 
day for from 15 to 30 days, be juently turned, 
until they become perfectly dry, when ey are stowed 
away for use, or packed in bags for exportation, Many 
reach the towns and cities of the coast, and are much 
valued for use in that abominable drench or stew called 
chupe. In taste the chujo, when boiled, is somethin, 
lik the boiled Spanish chestnut. To the teeth its fect 
is like what I suppose that of half-decayed gutta percha 
might be. The potatoes are sometimes in water 
for some days before being exposed as above described. 
Another way of yao 
is to boil it, peel it, and then ex: 
objects of this process seem to the lonyer preserva- 
tion of the potato, for as chufie*they will keep for years, 
the reduction of bulk and weight for ease of transpor- 
tion, a matter of importance in those mountain regions, 
= a to render the v ble mealy and more easy 
ofuse. Foreigners gen juire speedily a taste 
for the chufio, and prefer it to the to in its other 
forms. Perhaps our farmers, having ti potato crop 
overtaken by frost, may take a hint trom the Peruvian 
= make + 2 chufio on their own account. 
ey » however, hardly find the clear frosty —_ 
cloudless days and dry atmosphere of the Altos of 
to assist them in the process. 


How THe Lapres or Savannan Dress.—A 
correspondent writes from Savannah: ‘‘ The Southern 
people have been greatly pinched of late by the war. 
The costume of the people of Savannah denotes the 
truth of the as:ertion. ‘What is the news North?’ I 
was asked by an officer to whom I had just been intro- 
duced. ‘ Zow do you know,’ I queried in turn, ‘ that I 
am not a citizen ot Savannah?’ ‘ Looked at your boots,’ 
eaid he; ‘square wes.’ Ever since, if other marks fail, 
I catch myself glancing at the fooigear ot citizens Imect 
and I have reason to believe the test infallible. As to 
some of the chiidren this speculation is useless, for they 


are bareiooted, though neatly dressed otherwise. The 
ladies huve gone far into discarded wurdrobes tor 
their walking habits. ‘hey affect black m . They 


wear hats witi faded ribbons, or bonnets of the anti- 
quated ‘ kiss-me-quick* design. They do not pile up 
their own hair and every boay else’s they can lay hands 
on, in watertalis, or kinared conceits. If I 
suould ask a lady of Savannah if she wore ‘mice and 
rats,’ itis very likely she would think me indecorous if 
not demented. If I msinuated that it has become ne- 
cessary to wear a cape to the bonnet, she wouiu p:oba- 
bly deem the Yankees as mendacious as the Southern 
journals assert them tobe. There is something wouch- 
ing in the plainness of their dress, sugges ive here and 
there of having been turned, ana worked over, with 
whatever touch of coquetry their reduced circumnstan- 
ces, or perbaps opportunities, would permit. Then 
their air is marked by extreme dejecti not defi 
I noticed, yesterday, in church, a number of ladies sit- 
tiftg beside our private soidiers in tucir own pews, and 
quietly brushing away the teurs us an eloquent preacuer 
spoke of resignation. Alas! that American women 
should ever bave cause to |. t fall a drop so fraught with 
abasement and self-accusation.” 


Corors.—Colors have emblems as well as 
flowers. In very early art colors were used in a 
symbolical and mystic sense. White was the emblem 
of light, religious purity, innocence, virginity, faith, 
joy and life ; in the judge it mdicat.d integrity ; in the 
rich man, humility ; im the woman, chastity. Red, the 
ruby, signifies fire, divine love, neat, or the creative 
power, and royalty. White aud red roses expressed 
love and imnoccnve, or love end wisdom, us in the 
gar‘ands with which the anyols crowned St. Cecilia. In 
a bad sense, red signifies lord, war, hatred and 
punishment. Red and black combined were the colors 
ot purgatory aud the devil. B-ue, or the sapphire, ex- 
pressed heaven, tue firmament, truth, constancy, 
fideiity. Yellow, or gold, was the symbol of the «un, 
or initiation, of marrige faith, of truitiuinces. In a 
bad sense, yellow signifies mconrtancy, jealoury, 
deceit. Groen, tae emersid, is the cor of sprin5, 
of hope, particularly of hope in immortality, and of 
victory, as the coor of the palm and the laurel. Violet, 











the amethyst, signified love and truth, or passion and 
suffering. 
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FAULTPESS VERSES. 


Mx. Roser, in his recent “‘ Readings” in London, 
gave specimens of almost every style of writing, but as 
6 contrast to what he called ‘‘ sensation writing,” gare 
the following inimitably exquisite verses of Tom Ho00d’s: 

“* Wo watched her breathing through the night, 

Her breathing soft and low, 

As in ter broast the wave of life 

Wont heaving to and fro. 


“Our hopes belied us as we wept, 
Our f:ara our hopes belied ; 

We thought her dying when she slept, 
And sleeping when she diod. 


“But when tho morn came dim and sad, 
And soft with airy showers, 

Her quiet eyelids closed —she had 

_ Another morn than ours.” 

If we were called upon to supply ® pendant to poetry 
wo perfect, we would instance the following, lately writ- 
ten by Tennyson in a aimilar vein: 

“ Fair is her cottage in its place, 

Where yon broad water sweetly slowly glides, 

It sees itself from thatch to base, 

Dream in the sliding tides. 


“ And fairer she—but ah! how soon to die! 
Her quiet dream of life this hour may cease, 
Her peaceful being slowly passes by 
To some more perfect peace.” 





ONI:Y A OCLOD. 
BY M. E. BRADDON, 


AUTHOR oF “‘ LADY AUDLEY's SECRET,” “‘ ELEANOR’S 
VICTORY,” ‘‘ AURORA FLOYD,” “JOHN MARCE- 
MONT’S LEGACY,” ‘‘ THE DOCTOR'S WIFE,” 
ETC., ETC., ETO. 


CHAPTER XI.—CONTINUED. 


Once more Mrs. Burfield stopped to take breath. 
Francis Tredecthlyn listened in silence, with a 
moody frown upon bis face. Already he hated 
this man, of whose share in his cousin's history 
he was yet ignorart. He felt as we feel some- 
times at a play, when we see the villain first 
appear upon the stage, and know he is a villain, 
yet do not know what his special crime is to be. 

“ Woll, sir, of all the pleasant lodgers that ever 
darkened a wilow’s doors, the plucked young gen- ; 
tleman was the pleasantest. He got up carly, 
and went to his books and papers as soon 
as he was dressed, and had chops and strong 
green tea for breakfast; and he sat at his books 
all day, till it was too dark for him to sit any 
longer, and then he went and strolled up and 
down the esplanade, smoking for an hour or 80, 
and then he came in and had more chops, and 
cold brandy and water, for his dinner, except 
when I took the liberty of roasting him a fowl, or 
getting some other little nicety, just by way of 
variety ; and then after dinner, he went to his 
books and papers again, and sat up till very late, 
reading and writing and drinking strong green 
tea.” 

“But my cousin Susan,” cried Francis. He 
was getting impatient undor this minute descrip- 
tion of the ledger’s habite. ‘‘ What has all this to 
do with my cousin ?” 

“I’m coming to that,” Mrs. Burfield answere’s 
with a sigh that was more profound than usua). 
«You see, sir, it happened at this time, being the 
end of the season, and Coltonslough as empty as 
it could be, it happened that we were without a 
sorvant, so myself and Susan Turner took it in 
turns to wait upon the young gentleman. Not 
that I evor asked her to do anything that you can 
call menial, but she'd take him up his tea, and 
clear away his dinner-things, and light his candles 
for him, and such like ; and knowing her to be a 
respectable young woman, I didn’t keep that 
sharp watch over her that some folks might have 
done. If she stopped ten minutes or so in his 
room, talking to him, I usen’t to think anything 
about it—you can hear almost every sound in 
these houses, and it was quite pleasant to hear 
her soft voice and his laugh ringing out every 
now and then. tie wasn't the sort of gentleman 
you cou'd suspect of any harm, he had such a 
happy kind of way with him, as if he was good 
friends with himself and all the world. He lent 
Susan books—books of poetry, with all sorts of 
pencil-writing upon the edges of thom; and I 
used sometimes to fancy Susan cared more for 
the pencil-writing than she did for tho poetry 
itself, she’d sit and pore over it so when the 
children were gone to bed, and we were alone in 
this room. Sometimes the plucked young gen- 
tleman would come down here of an evening to 
fetch himself another candle, or to tell us that 
he’d let his fire out, or something of that kind, 
for he wasn’t a bit proud ; and then, instead of 
going back directly, he’d sit down, and make 
himself as much at home as if he had lived among | 
us all his life ; and, oh dear me, sir, how he would 
talk !—all about books and poetry, and the foreign 
places he'd seen, and plays, and music, and 
writers, an‘lactors,andsingers. Hescemed to know 
everything in the world. So you see, one way and 
another, he saw good deal of Susan, for I found out 
afterwards, from the children, that he when went 
out in the dusk to smoke his cigar he generally 
coutrived to moet Susan, and then he’d walk with 
her and the children till it was time for them to 
go indoors. She was a good girl, and she wasn't 
the girl to throw herself in his way. If they 
were much together it was because he followed 
her. I might have known the meaning of his 
sitting in this room for hours together of a night, 
but he hed such a natural way of doing cvery- 
thing that it threw o off one’s guard, some- 
how.” 

“The scoundrel!"’ muttered Francis Tredethlyn, 





between his clench: ' teeth. “‘ But you haven't 
sold me his name. 1 ..ant to know his name.” 


“*He’d been with us more than a fortnight be- 
fore ever I asked him what his name was, and then 
somehow or other the quostion came up, and he 
said his name was Lesley—Robert Lesley ; but 
somehow, looking back upon it s'terwards, it 
seemed to me as if he hesitated a little before he 
said the name. Well, things wont on as comfort- 
able as possible for more than two months, and then 
ho went away, taking all h:s luggage with him, and 
paying me very liberal for everything he’d had, be- 
sides half a crown apiece to the children, which 
at that time of year came very welcome, and 
of course I took it from them immediately to go 
towards their new boots. He went away; and as 
I thonght, somehow, he’d had s kind of a liking 
for Susan, and Susan for him, I half expected the 
poor girl would fret a little when le was gone; 
but she didn’t, and looking at her sometimes as 
she sat at work opposite to me, I used to fancy 
there was a kind of happy smile like upon her face. 
She’d been with me six months by this time, and 
I paid her the little trifle that was due, and what 
did she do next day but go out and spend ever so 
much in toys and such like for the children, which, 
as I told her, was very wrong, considering how 
badly off she was for clothes. But she made no 
anbwer, except to look at me with the same smile 
I'd seen so often on her face since Mr. Lesley had 

” 


‘** Poor girl—poor, helpless, innocent girl!” 

The dark frown melted into a softer expression 
as Francis Tredethlyn muttered these few broken 
words. He was no longer thinking of the stran- 
ger—the nameless villain of this common story. 
He was thinking of his cousin Susy’s innocent 
face, with the emile of girlish trustfulness upon 
it. 

“One day, when Mr. Lesley had been gone a 
little better than three weeks, a letter came for 
Susan—I'd need to notice it, for it was the first 
she’d had since she’d been with me. She ran up- 
stairs directly she heard the postman’s knock, and 
took the letter from him with her own hands, and 
stopped to read it in the passage. She was put- 
ting it in her pocket as she came back into this 
room, and her cheeks were flushed as bright as 
two red roses, but she didn’t say a word about the 
letter. All that afternoon she seemed in a kind of 
flutter, and every now and then she would come 
all over in a tremble, and drop her work sn her 
lap. She was making some pinafores for the boys, 
and I said to her, ‘Susan, what ever is the mat- 
ter?’ But she turned it off somehow, and nothing 
more was said until after tea, when the children 
were safo out of the way, and we were sitting alone 
together. Then I never did see anybody so rest- 
less as she was, laying her work down and taking 


-it up again, and fetching a book—one of the books 


he’d left with her—and opening and shutting it, 
and then pretending to read, but all in the same 
restless way, till at last she came suddenly behind 
my chair and flung her arms round my neck, and 
began to sob fit to break her poor loving heart. 
And it was ever so long before she could get calm 
enough to say anything ; but at last she cried out, 
‘Oh, Mrs. Burfield, I’m afraid I’m very un grate- 
ful ; you've been so good to me, and we've been so 
happytogether.’ Andso we had, though! do think, 
poor tender-hearted dear, she’d gone through as 
much on account of the taxes as if she’d been the 
houscholder instead of me. ‘I’m going to leave 
you, Mrs. Burfield,’ she said ; ‘I’m going to leave 
you and the children that love me so dearly. I’m 
going away to be married to Mr. Lesley. I’m to go 
by the first train to-morrow morning, and he’s to 
meet me at the station, and at eleven o’clock we’re 
to be married.’ 

“You may guess how she took my breath away 
when she told me this. But I said, ‘Oh, my dear, 
you can’t mean to do anything so mad as to go 
alone to mect Mr. Lesley, which is little better 
than a stranger to you?’ ‘Astranger!’ she cried 
out, ‘my darling Robert a stranger! Oh, if you 
only knew how noble he is, and how much he is 
going to give up to marry a poor girl like me.’ 
And then she went on about him as if he’d been 
something better than a human creature; and 
having always found him so much the gentleman 
myself, and so open-hearted and frank in all his 
ways, I could scarcely do otherwise than believe 
her. But still I urgod her all I could against trust- 
ing him. ‘Don’t go, my dear,’ I said, ‘ or if you 
must go, let me go with you.’ But she blushed 
very red, and said, ‘Oh, Mrs. Burfield, the mar- 
riage is to be a secret, and I promised Robert again 
and again that I wouldn't say a word about it to 
you or any living creature. Only you’ve been so 
good to me, and I couldn’t bear to go away with- 
out telling you the whole truth.’ And upon this 
I begged her still harder not to go away ; I told 
her no good ever came out of secret marriages, 
and that there was generally something under- 
hand and false at the bottom of them that brought 
about all kinds of trouble and suffering afterwards. 
And I told her how my Burfield married me pub- 
licly in St. Pancras’ church, and would have his 
two sisters—one in pink and one in blue—besides 
the Miss Parkinses, his first cousins, who were 
sweetly dressod in green and salmon, to walk atter 
me to the altar. But it was no more use talking 
to Susan than if she'd been a stone statue, though 
she sat herself on the little hassock at my feet, 
and kept crying one minute and smiling the next, 
and talking about her darling Robert, and kissing 
me, till I almost thought her brain was turned. It 
was no use talking. ‘I love him so dearly,’ she 
said, ‘and I know how noble and generous he is,’ 
And that was her only argument ; and long before 
daylight the next morning she went away by the 
early train ; and though my heart seemed bleed- 
ing for her, I couldn't kiss her when she said good- 
bye, and I couldn’t go to the station to see her off. 
* No, Susan,’ I said, ‘if you must go, you must, 
and I’ve no power to keep you back, but I'll be 
neither act nor part in your going.’ But I stood 
at my window to sce her go away, and I shall 
never forget the dark, drizzly morning, with 
streaks of gray like on one side of the sky, and 
white, sickly-looking stars on the other, and Susan 
walking across the waste ground all alone, with 








the rain driving at her, and the wind beating at 
her, and a bit of a shabby carpet-bag in her hand. 
It seemed so dreadful to think she was going to be 
married like that.” 

“* But she did go away?” cried Francis. ‘She 
must have come back to you then, for the letter 
with the Coltonslough postmark reached her 
father less than eighteen months ago.” 

“I’m coming to that,” answered Mrs, Burfield. 
“It's about eighteen months ago that she came 
back to me, looking, oh! so changed, so broken 
down, that I hadn’i the heart to ask her any 
questions, I could see that all had gone wrong, 
and I could guess pretty well what kind of wrong 
it was. She never mentioned Mr. Leslcy's name ; 
and there was something in her face which seemed 
to mako me afraid to mention it myself. She 
wanted to lodge with me, she said, and would pay 
me for her lodgings. I could see that she wore a 
wedding ring on her finger, but she had no other 
jewellery whatever. She was dressed in black— 
black silk that had once been very handsome, but 
which was rusty and shabby then. The first 
night she came to me she sat up very late writing, 
and in the morning she went out with a letter in 
her hand. She was with me more than two 
months, but that was the last time I ever saw her 
write. She used to be fond of reading ; but now 
she never took up a book, though Mr. Lesley had 
left & good many of his books in the little chiffonier 
in the parlor, thinking to come back, as he told 
me. She used to be fond of the children; but 
now she never noticed them, and after a little 
while they seemed to shrink away from her, as if 
she was strange to them somehow. For hours 
and days together she used to sit in the bow. win- 
dow, watching the road from the station, as if 
she expected some one. At dusk she would go 
out and walk upon the esplanade, just at the time 
that he used to walk with his cigar. It was the 
dull season, and there was no one to notico her. 
At last, about the middle of May, when the visitors 
began to come to Coltonslough, she wold me one 
day that she must leave me. I said, ‘Was it on 
account of the lodgings?’ because she knew I used 
to raise the ront at that time of year, and I thought 
that might be the cause of her wanting to go. 
But she said, ‘Oh, no, no.’ She had only had one 
purpose in stopping so long, and that was in the 
hope of seeing some one, or getting an answer to 
a letter she had written, and now there was no 
longer any hope of that. So I couldn’t persuade 
her to stay any longer, do what I would, and she 
went away. She had friends in London, she told 
me, who had promised to put her in the way of 
getting her own living some how or other. I 
kissed her this time, willing enough, poor child, 
and I went with her to the station, and I thought 
her pale face looked almost like a ghost’s as she 
waved her hand to me from the carriage window.” 

** You're a good woman!” cried Mr. Tredethlyn, 
half crushing Mrs. Burfield’s skinny hand in his 
strong fingers. ‘‘You’re a good woman, and you 
did your best to befriend that poor girl.” 

Mrs. Burfield sighed, and wiped her eyes with 
the corner of a rusty black silk apron. The world 
had been very hard for her; but there was a 
gentle, womanly haven somewhere in her breast, 
and Susan Tredethlyn had taken shelter there. 

“She'd been gone a little over six weeks, when 
an old gentleman came one morning, and asked 
to see a girl called Susan. That’s how he put it. 
He was very stern-looking, and he threw me all 
in a tremble, somehow, with his ways; but I asked 
him down here, and then, little by little, he made 
me tell him pretty nearly all I’ve told you. I 
couldn’t keep anything back from him ; he put his 
questions so fierce and sudden ; and every time I 
hesitated ever so little, he accused me of prevari- 
cating with him, and trying to deccive him. I 
could see his eyes glaring at me like coals of fire, 
and his face turned of a bluish white, so that I 
was almo.t frightened he'd drop down in a fit. 
But when he’d got all the story out of me, he stood 
up as straight and stern as if he’d been only 
twenty ycars old, and said, ‘No man of my name 
ever knew what disgrace was until to-day, and 
may the heaviest curse that ever fell upon a wo- 
man’s head come down upon my shamefut daugh- 
ter.’ He stretched up bis two hands—and I shall 
never forget him as he stood there with his white 
hair, and the bluish white of his face, and the 
dreadful glare in his eyes. Then he put on his 
hat and walked out of the house, taking no more 
notice of me than if I’d been a stock or a stone. 
I heard the front door bang to after him, and I 
ran upstairs to the parlor window, and saw him 
walking away towards the station; and that’s th 
last I saw of him.” ‘ 

“Can you remember upon what day this oo- 
curred ?” 

“Yes, I can; for I’d had the parlor lodgers leave 
me the day before. It was the 29th of June.” 

The 29th of June! and on the 30th Oliver Tre- 
dethlyn had executed that will which made Francis 
master of thirty thousand a year. The young 
man knew now why his uncle had left him a great 
fortune, and found it still more difficult to feel 
very grateful to his benefactor. 

There was a long pause, during which vengeful 
thoughts had their full way in the breast of Fran- 
cis Tredethlyn. 

**Can you tell me nothing more of this man,” 
he said prosently—“ this scoundrel, who called 
himself Robort Lesley ?” 

Mrs. Burfield only answered by a hopeless shake 
of her head. 

“* He left some books, you say. Was there none 
among them that would give my clue to who or 
what he was?” 

Again Mrs. Burfield shook her head. 

“You're welcome to look at the boaks,” she 
said ; “‘there’s plenty of pencil writing in them, 
but no name or address—only initials.” 

She knelt down befoae a little chiffonier, in a 
corner by the fireplace, arid took out a few volumes, 
some handsomely, some shabbily bound, and 
placed them before Francis Tredcthlyn. 

Upon the handsomely-bound books the initials 
“R. L.” appeared in a gilded monogram. Four 





. St 
of the volumes were German translations of some 
recondite classics; but there was a fifth upon 
which Mr. Tredethlyn fastened eagerly. It Was 
small flat volume, bound in sheepskin, and fastened 
with a brass lock—a very superior kind ‘of lock, 
vo} the cover was written the one word—“ Jon. 

“Let me have this book,” he “Tl gi 
you a hundred pounds for it.” _ sab 

Mrs. Burfield’s mouth opened with a spasmodic 
action, and for once in her life she forgot to sigh 

“A hundred pounds!” ; 

“A hundred—two, if you like. Haven't I told 
you that I'm a rich man? and you've been kind to 
my cousin. I'll give you the money as a free gi 
for tho matter of that ; but I must have this book, 
It’s a journal, a book in which a man writes a his- 
tory of his own life. An officer I knew in Van 
Diemen’s Land used to write such a history by fits 
and starts. How do I know what this May tell 
me about my cousin? Let me haveit., 1 know 
the book isn’t yours; but there can be no such 
thing as honor or faith to be kept with such a man 
as that. Let me have the book.” 

There was a good deal more said upon the mat. 
ter, but the end of it was that Francis Tredethlyn 
went back to London with the sheepskin-covereq 
volume in his pocket ; and Mre. Burfield, retiring 
to rest, after a heavy supper of cold meat and 
cucumber, dreamt that she had inherited a million 
sia from one of the Coltonslough tax-co}. 

rs. 


THE MURDER OF AUNT DEB. 
BY THADDEUS B. GLOVER. 


Aone the many peculiar and startling inci- 
dents which ocourred during my long sojourn in 
Kentucky, the following is not the most uninter. 
esting. 

One evening, while quictly scated under the 
porch of a friend’s house, enjoying the sweets of 
my corncob pipe, and endeavoring to penctrate 
through the curls of its smoke when this “ cruel 
war” would be over, we were suddenly startled 
by the piercing shrieks of female voices. We all 
jumped to our feet in ah instant, and looking up 
the pike a short distance, we beheld in the soft 
moonlight several ladies gesticulating and scream- 
ing for help in the utmost frenzy. Being prob- 
ably the most active of the party, I was out the 
gate and in the midst of the ladies at once. I 
found that the affrighted party were Mrs. H—., 
a wealthy widow lady, and her four pretty 
daughters, who were the next neighbors on the 
opposite side to my friend. 

As soon as I came up they all screamed, as it 
were with one voice, “Somebody's murdering 
Aunt Deb!” I knew Aunt Deb was the old 
colored slave cook of the family, and without 
further questioning flew towards the house as fast 
as my legs could carry me, followed by the ladies 
—my male companions were at this moment far 
in the rear. AsI dashed along tho pike I drew 
my bowieknife—which eelf-protection bid me 
carry—and soon reached the mansion. Here I 
was met by a host of darkeys, big and little, all 
having terror in its most aggravated shape de- 
picted in their countenances, and in my hurry I 
thought I saw one darkey look a little pale. 

As with the ladies, the blacks cried out with 
one voice, ‘‘Somewun’s chokin’ Auntie Deb |” 

“Where is she ?” I eagerly inquired. 

“* Down dar in de back kitchen,” they replied. 

** Get a light,” said I, and started for the rear 
of the house, 

Aa I reached the stairway and began to de- 
scend, I heard the old wench groaning most 
agonizingly. I thrust open the door and shouted, 
* You villain! what are you about here?” at the 
same time stepping inside ; but it was so dark 1 
could not distinguish anything in the room, The 
old woman kept on her hard breathing, groans, 
and a sort of gurgling in the throat, andI thought 
she would be murdered sure enough before they 
brought the light. So guarding my head as best 
I could with my left arm, I commenced “ sawing 
the air” with my trusty bowie, and making fear- 
ful plunges at immaterial space. 

Presently the light came. I nervously clutched 
it and cast my eyes around the room. There was 
no oae there, but the door was open leading into 
the front cellar. My friends had by this time ar- 
rived—one with a cocked pistol in his hand. I 
did not hesitace—I made a rush in the collar. It 
was filled with piles of wood and coals. An axe 
lay there, I thought of the strategy of disarming 
the foe ; I seized it. We all then made a geneisl 
search throughout the premises, but the mis- 
creant was no where to be seen. I was disap- 
pointed. Going up tothe old woman’s bed, which 
lay in one corner of the room, and she in the 
middle of it, with her knees drawn up to her chin, 
and covered up head and ears, I rather abruptly 
said— 

“ What the d——1’s the matter with you, aunty? 
Who hurt you ?” 

She merely groaned out, in a shivering voice— 
“Under de bed!” 

In an instant we were all on our knees hunting 
among the rubbish for the assassin, but were 
again disappointed in finding him. Getting up 
quite out of all patience, I pulled the covering off 
the old woman's head and said— 

“Have you been drinking, Deb, that you have 
been making all this disturbance ?” 

The old wench turned over, and rolling up the 
whites of her great shiny eyes, said— 

“No, massa, no, I ain’t been a drinkin’; but I 
"specks I’se been doin’ a heap o’ dreamin’ |” 

Thero was as dead silence for about three 
seconds, when there was one gencral shout. The 
gentlemen roared and the ladios screamed, amid 
which I sheathed my bowicknife and rather un- 
ceremoniously sought the fresh air. 











A Hisrrsian Senator, speaking of Suicide, 
said: “The only way to stop it is to make it « caplial 
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AN OLD ‘TORY. 
BY FITZJAM S O'BRIEN. 


Tre snow falls fast ‘n the silent street, 
And the wind is laden with cutting sleet ; 
And thoro is a pitiless glare in the sky, 
As a fainting woman goes wandering by. 


The rags that wrap her wasted form 

Are frozen stiff in the perishing storm ; 
And she is so cold, that the snowflakes rest 
Unmelted, upon her marble breast! 


Ah! who could believe that those rayless eyes 
Were once as sunny as April skies ; 

And the flowers she plucked in the early spring 
Loved to be touched by so pure a thing | 


Tis past—and the fierce wind shrieking by 
Drowns the faint gasp of her parting sigh ; 
And lifeless she falls at the outer gate 

Of him who has made her desolate. 


Silently falls the snow on her face, 
Garbing her form in its stainless grace, 
As tho’ God, in his mercy, willed that she 
Should die in a garment of purity! 


The Ordeal by Touch. 


In these days, when any man who has a 
large mouth, and strong legs which he can hurl 
about in utter independence of each other, and 
without reference to the parent trunk, and who 
can ask the very drearicst of riddics, sets up 
as @ negro dancer and singer, with the title of 
“delineator of the eccentricitios of the sab!e 
race,” there is something unsatisfactory to the 
few who may be personally acquainted with the 
habits and idiosyncrasies of the negrocs, in 
seeing 80 little justice done to our dark brethren, 
who are usually represented as a nation of black 
Calibans and Trinculos. Very few of the music 
hall audiences or of the multitudes who daily 
and nightly witness what are called “ Delinea- 
tions of Negro Life” are aware to what extent 
the caricature is pushed, and how considerably 
they are imposed upon. The negro, pur sanc, 
is strongly romantic and imaginative, and excels 
even the wild imaginings and picturesque super- 
stitions of the Irish, who are, if we may use the 
phrase, romantic from the more common and 
sentimental point of view. The race of negroes 
is imbued with something of the Arimanic philo- 
sophy; they are controlled by a dread of the evil 
agency of Obeah, and there is a gloominess and 
cloud of fatalism upon their superstitions (grovel- 
ling as they may at first sight appear), which 
denote minds of a stronger stamp than those of 
a nation which peoples the hillsides with fairies 
and ‘‘good people.” It is not our intention to 
give undue elevation to the intelligence of the 
negroes ; and perhaps so high a term as “fatalism” 
may seem out of analogy to the acknowledged 
ignorance and heavy dulness of the blacka—but 
the simple type of ‘fatalism” is precisely tho 
doctrine which would recommend itself to minds 
which, unable to extend tho sphere of thought, 
are glad to refer events to one ruling agency, and 
so dispense with the exercise of free-will, in the 
various developments of which are exhibited the 
characteristics of nations and individuals. A 
singular instance of negro romance, from a fatal- 
istic point of view, occurred some years ago in the 
island of Barbados ; and the conduct of the prin- 
cipal performer in the narrative, though founded 
upon superstition, is not without dignity. When 
my father purchased the Hope estate in Barbados, 
he bought, with the stock, fixtures and appertair- 
ings of the land, certain slaves attached to the 
soil, the residue of the late proprietor’s establish- 
ment, amongst whom was a black of the true 
African race, who went by the name of Sammy. 
This man soon became an object of notice, from 
his exceptional indolence and carelessness of whit 
befell him—he seemed to be so offended in his 
voul at being degraded first asa slave and then by 
atransfer which levelled him with the beasts of 
the field, which were included with him in the 
purchase of the estate. Be that asit might, work 
he would not. My father, ever considerate and 
merciful to his servants, having failed to induce 
him to join the cropwork with the other gangs, 
as they are called, proposed, by way of easy labor, 
that Sammy should *‘ graze a cow” for him ; no 
great risk certainly, but Sammy objected ww the 
responsibility, and declared that he was tired of 
life, and wanted ‘“‘to go home.” No notico was 
taken of these expressions at the time, but their 
solution was to come. 

One day, at dawn, a messenger came to my 
father to apprise him that Sammy was sitting by 
the Hope well, and that he had declared his in- 
‘ention of jumping down the same as soon as the 
jay was onded. My father immediately rose and 
went to the well, which, at this time, was dry, but 
of immense depth, nearly one hundred and fifty 
feet, and paved at the bottom, in order to hold the 
rains. Arrived at the spot, he found the negro 
sitting, as had becn described, on the coping of 
the well, which had been built high, in considera- 
tion of the children on the estate. My father 
spoke to Sammy, and attempted first to laugh and 
then to reason him out of his projected suicide, 
but to no purpose, and, worn out, my father was 
eompelled at last to leave him. After breakfast 
ray mother also went to the well. There was now 
* circle of his friends and acquaintances all adding 
their requests to his poor wife's lamentations. 
None, however, durst approach him, for he had 
arranged a circle of stones at a radius of about 
six fect from the edge of the well, and with one 
hani on the coping, and the other extended in 
warning, he assured them that if they ventured 
beyond a certain distance, or within this belt, he 
would at once leap down. 
proached, Sammy seemed moved, and said : 





“‘ Missy—don’t come farther—don’t let them say 
you made me jump down.” 


barrel). 
frem 


After a long and vain effort at persuasion, my 
mother retired in tears. Others of us, members 
of the family, now visited him, but all failed to 
turn him from his purpose. 

**No!” said he, decisively, ‘I am tired of my 
life—my sun is nearly set ”—(I give his véry words) 
—‘*T am going homo!” 

Our butler Robert, a mulatto, tried to argue 
with him, but vainly; finally, tho rector of the 
parish came to use his influence. Sammy; listencd 
respectfully, but shook his head at the conclusion 
of the clergyman’s monitions, The sun was now 
past the meridian, and Sammy’s time was drawing 
nigh. Once more my mother came to him, this 
tune being accompanied by the wretched man’s 
only child. She prayed and besought him to come 
away. 

*‘No! missy,” he said, sorrowfully, “I have 
lived enough—I am going home.” 

Large numbers had now encircled the well, 
awaiting anxiously the setting of the sun. Slowly, 
and in tears, did the members of our family 
depart and leave the fated man. With a smile of 
patient endurance, but with determination unfalter- 
ing, he sat watching the descending fire into the 
sea. Just as the sun in all its tropical splendor 
sank beneath the horizon, the suicide raised 
himself, and, pointing towards the west, said : 

“And now I'll go and sup with the French 
King !"’ and having said this he leaped down. 

Here was fatalism combined with romance, and 
dignified by sternness and composure—a secne 
never to be forgotten by those who witnessed 
it, What allusion was intended in the last words 
of this man, there is no chance of discovering ; 
and perhaps the expression appears at this 
distance of time rather an anti-climax to tho 
gravity of the scene, which should have been in 
its catastrophe almost sublime. Truth, however, 
demands that I should give the very words used. 

Another instance which also occurred in the 
Island of Barbados (a spot replete with logends 
and anecdotes of the rarest description) exhibits 
a different phase of the negro mind working in 
superstition. 

Some years ago a gentleman of the name of 
Elcock resided in Barbados. His gentleness and 
kindness to his slaves were proverbial, and they 
were all in appearance dcoply attached to him. 
One negro in particular, who had been selected 
for his intelligence and readiness as Mr. Elcock’s 
body-servant or valet, was admitted into much of 
his master’s confidence and intimacy, and the 
pleasant relations between them were well known 
to all the neighborhood. 

On one occasion Mr. Elcock, reflecting that the 
diligence and affection of his servant might be 
enhanced by granting his freedom, made out an 
iustrument of manumission by which the man was 
to be liberated from slavery as soon as he (Mr. 
Elcock) ceceased. He acquainted his valet with 
his intention, who expressed his joy and gratitude 
profusely, but seemed a little disappointed at not 
receiving an immediate freedom. Mr. Elcock 
expiained that the only reason for this postpone- 
ment of his release was to avoid making an 
invidious distinction between one of his servants 
and the rest of the establishment, who were, not 
unnaturally, a little jealous of the favorite. 
Matters were thus arranged, and all seemed to go 
on as before. 

One morning, however, one of the servants, 
coming to Mr. Elcock’s room with his early cup of 
coffee, discovered his master lying across the bed 
with his throat barbarously cut from ear ‘o ear. 
Alarm was given, and soon the news spread far 
and wide that Mr. Elcock had been robbed and 
murdered by some enemy. The valet, who slept 
in the next room, and had to be awakened in the 
morning by the discoverer of the murder, was 
distracted with grief; he tore his hair, and gave 
way to extravagant grief, calling on his “ his dear 
master,” “Lis poor, loved master,” &c., and 
vowing vengeance on the assassins. No suspicion 
of course attached to him, as every one was aware 
of the intimacy and affection which existed 
between Mr. Elcock and himself. Unfortunately 
for him, however, he exaggerated his complaints 
so transparently, that a gentleman of the inquest, 
who was well acquainted with the superstitions of 
the African, determined on a public trial of the 
servants of the establishment. One by one the 
slaves were summoned into the room where the 
murdered man lay blanched, and with all traces of 
his wounds concealed by the grave-clothes. One 
of his hands, however, which had suffered in the 
struggle for life, was loft bare, and composed 
decently on his chest. The slaves passed through 
the dead man’s chamber, some with dread, some 
in tears, none with indifference. At length came 
the confidential servant, wringing his hands, and 
exhibiting excessive grief. The inquisitor bade 
him go to the corpse and touch his hand. The 
man smiled and mado a ghastly effort to speak, 
but his lips were white and his tace twitching 
with fear. The juror, with a laughing expression 
of confidence in his innocence, now seized his 
hond and approached the body. With a face 
bedabbled with sweat, and with knees knocking 
together, the valet neared the corpse; his hand 
almost touched his master’s inanimate fingors, 
when, with a shriek, he fell on the floor with the 
horrible sonfession pouring from his lips. He had 
been discovered by his fear that the murdered 
man’s blood would flow when the guilty hand 
touched its victim. 

So his superstition convicted him, and by the 
sido of his murdered benefactor he told the 
hideous story of murder and ingratitude. 


A conresPonDENT in Michigan, speaking of 
the late dry summer season, tcl's us that it was so dry 
that the tarmers on the oak openings were obliged to 
resort to some other business besides farming for a 
living. Some two or three have experiment -d in rosin 
from the common white pine. The while turp: nltine is 
saved and simply boiled down, the. eby losing ali the oil 


When my mother ap- /‘and spi-its of turpentine, but saving the rosin, a sample 


of which Isend. Ourfurmers hink that they can make 
money at it at one-half present prices ($40 to yf a4 
The sample is light colored, clear and 


apecka, & very nice 


TOWN COSSIP. 


Rumors of peace and opera a reality once 
more—could anything else be necessary in order to make 
us happy, excitable Gothamites that we are? 

The troupe arrived unbzrmed from their Boston exile 
and opened on Thurrday evening to a Louse that in the 
way of numbers and brilliancy could not casily be sur- 
passed. They gave ‘Don Sebastiano,” end probably 
from their desight at once more finding theu.selv:s in 
habitable regions, the poriormera oue and all appeared 
to uuusual ad vantage. 

Zucchi continued the triumphs of last seacon, if pos- 
sible improving upon her former rendition of the part 
of Zaidea, and Massimiiiani has certainly made a very 
marked progress bot in the way of voice and acting. 
Friday evening they gave us “ Fra Diavolo,” with charm- 
ing Mies Kellogg as charmi.g and graceful as ever, in 
the réle of Zerlina, which suits her voice so admirably. 
Since then we have had II Poliuto, Ernani, Faust, and 
are promised Le Prophite. 

The houses have b.en crammed nightly—the dress- 
circle and boxes look like the most gorgeous flower 
parterres, and in the way of costly and elegant attire 
New York women seem to have surpassed even the 
lavish expenditare which long since grew into a proverb. 

Some man wrote a pitiful letter to the Evening Post 
last week begging the editor to give Zucchi a word of 
advice in regard to her dressin Zaida. He is dreadfully 
shocked at her oh-no-we-never-mention-thems, and 
desires that ae we do not know the difference between 
the attire of a Moorish and Turkish female, that she 
will, for decorum’s sake, adopt the loose trowsers sup- 
posed to muke part of the costume of the latter. Can 
he be a rolative of the Boston lady who thought thata 
tin petticout, painted to resemble marble, would render 
the Venus de Medicis more presentable to eyes refined? 

But the most insane thing in the way of a letter that 
we have encountered for ages, was one written not long 
since to a daily paper by # min who complains of the 
inconvenience and risk he runs from riding in public 
vehicles, because other people will insist on letting down 
windows and having 4 little air as fresh as it can be ot- 
tained, instead of being cortent to etay shut up like 
prisoners in the Black Hole of Calcutta. 

Now we never expected to live to hear a complaint 
of thie sort uttered—we had supposed that nothing vould 
ever again make us guilty of the vulgar sensation of as. 
tonishment; but we confess that to find a living animal, 
either biped or quadraped, to waom it is natural to 
breathe carbonic gas instead of moderately pure oxygen, 
does somewhat upset our equanimity. 

This must be the man whom everybody has been so 
unfortunate as to meet times enough to peril one’s im- 
mortal soul, by the objurgations nis proceedings force 
one to utter with frantic energy. He is the man who 
always has a cold in his head and snuffles incessantly 
from Bowling Green to Madison Square. He is the 
man who always finds fault tiercely because children 
are allowed to beautify cars and omuibuses, like knots 
of flowers brightening a dusky office. He is the man 
who always takes mo.e than a double allowance of seat 
and whom we saws lady serve ve:y rightly the other 
day by putting the point of her umbrella so that he dove 
comfortably against it when he attempted to give her a 
vicious push. He 1s the man who fo.ced us out into a 
peiting rainstorm not long since, because he made the 
stage a miniature purgatory by howling till everybody 
= on to close a window in order to make him 

6 
. Why, 8 wretch like that is worse than a Southern in- 

—what is being burned alive compared to a 
slow death by suffocation in a acli-sealing can? He 
would probably be perfectly comfortable in a room like 
the one where an un‘oi tucate Brooklyn family smother. 
ed themselves the other night by shutting doors and 
windows, building a huge fire in one of those contrivan- 
ces of the fiend od a stove, und leaving the covers off 
so that the noxious gas @uld fill the place without the 
least difficulty. — were seven, like the family in 
Wordsworth’s poem, but at least one or two of the Littl 
ones died, und the others had such a feeble hoid of lite 
lett that it was hardly worth meutioning. 

It would be just tue place for the detestable creature 
of whom we write, and if he won't go thre let him at 
once seek Out any such as share his monomnia and let 
them all be laid in rows like sardines, in a box hermeti- 
cally closed, where they shall cease to annoy the human 

jes and may enjoy to the ulmost their inglorious 
t 


All Sorts of extraordinary things have happened to 

le this winter who were in search of apartments, 

t the pleasantest adventure we have heard of occurrea 
t @ young friend of ours. The man and woman of the 
house showed the rooms—first requesting the visitor 
not to dim the shine of the banistcrs by touching them 
as he mounted the stairs. Then they asked his busi- 
ness—told him they objected to their lodgers receiving 
visits—eaid the gentieman who occupied the sevohu 
floor front always took his boots off in the lower hall 
and carried them up in his nand—that night keys were 
prohibited—that the smell of smoke made the female 
faint at once—that a youth who had the third floor back 
had actually been guilty of tue enormity of ous 
few evenings previous, but had apologised properly, 
— that it was “ purely accidental "—th:t 

jut by this time ae New York had guined the foot 
of the staircase, and fied without casting a glance 
behind. You laugh and disbelieve, but the thing 
actually hap without one word of exaggeration. 

There is a shoemaker in Broadway whe exhibits in 
his window a diabolical bundle of bones labeled “the 
human foot ;” we never go by without being forced 'o 
look at it, aud never without new wonder as to why the 
man should turn his window .nto an anatomical 
museurn on @ sinall scale. 

Does he think that by sh what an unpleasant ob- 
ject the buman foot is people will be inclined to rush in 
and purchase an extra supply of boots, in order to keep 
t e very inhuman thing covered, or has he « fiendish 
pleasure in making meu uneasy when they regard the 
number and slenderness of the bones, so that for two 
blocks after they walk as if treading on egyshel's, fox 
fear of disturving in any way the marvelous srrange- 
ment—which is it? Now it is a very different thing 
when that arbiter elegantiarum of fashion, Barker, puts a 
model lady’s head.dress in his window. We have 
puzzied ourselves with reasons and ali in vain, but we 
do protest against having such a waking nightmare 
presented to our eyes every time we walk out—why, the 
effect on ne. vous people must be equal to that prouuced 
by the cook in the wonderful English story. ‘heie was 
a shop renowned for its meat pie+, and one fine day, when 
four and twimty clerks were greedily devouring the 
tempting circies, wp flew the dumb waiter, and instead 
ofa supply of patés out jumped an excited man, 
crying : “I am Mrs. Burbridye’s cook! Gentlemen, 
these pies you are eating are made of—well, just ask the 
vutcher!” lLnstantly four and twenty pallid cerks 
disappear round the corner; lamp-posts and every 
other available support are in great demand, and the 
shop is forced to put up ite shutters ; just what we 
slould like to see the bootmaker ubliged to do. 

Avothyr thing—when a poor, tied omnibus horse 
slips and falls upon the icy pavement, could there . e 
no way devised of hdlping him except for several men 
to beat and ki. k im until whai strength @ 1d breath he 
had left are tortured out of his wretched carcase? Only 
yesterday we saw a brute—the name is we k to express 
his nature—pommeling an unfoi tunate drey horse that 
had fallen, hojlessly entangled m the harness, while a 
crowd, among whom were two policemen, stood evi- 
dently admiring tae perfurmance of the drunken fiend. 

Mu~iering 6 man'mi,ht b rdonab o under certain 
circus, stances, but flaying ve here and the tor- 
ments of an orthodox hot piace hereafter would be 
slight punishment for a biped capable of striking « 
child or ill-treating a dumb auimal. 

A lady recently wrote to a prominent booksel’er 





telling him that she had heard a great deal about a new 
poem, called “In se Garden,” and desired him to send 


ber a copy if he had it; by way of puteintens che 
added in a 3 x 

postacript believe it is written by one 
ity would make out of the above 
she meant Enoch Arden? The “one Trembleson” is 
perfectly delicious, and how jolly it would be to repeat 
the thing ‘o the immortal Alfred himesclf. 

An article we saw lately, seeming inclined to class in 
the same category whe new suurces of fortune, shouly 
and petroleum, which hcve sprung up since the s0m- 
mencement of the war, cet us thinking, and it seeme to 
us that nothing can le more unjust than to draw a com- 
parison betw: en the two aristocra ies, as they are calicd 
in the vulgor cant phrase of the day. 

It is true that fortun s are sometimes realised by both 
with a rapidity which rivals Heller’s most wondertul 
conjurinu feat, that both come under the head of specu- 
lation, but there all ri s:-mblance ceuses, 

Petroleum is the free gift of prodigal nature—in » 
compesny estvblished upon a so:id basis there is no 

ossibility of wrong to any—the poor man who embarks 

tis funds is certain of reaping his harvest in a propor- 
tioa - Louest as that of the greatest capitalist con- 
cerne 

Petroleum is a trade in the products of nature; shodd 
traffic in blood—the term sounds harsh, but it is eens 
the lvss true and woil-deserved. The shoddyite must of 
necessity be a swindler, the very name shows that his is 
ar vndertaking based on the grossest fraud and rascality. 
om doilar that such a man gains is stolen from the 


brothers lie buried at Ball’s Bluff and Fair Oaks—the 

men who for four years havc endured privation and 

danger, and endured them cheerfully, who gave up 

_ the associations of home, everything makes 

_ 27 to guard the Union which we all love and 
« . 

It is from men like these that the shoddy millionair 
has torn his accursed gains. Does it ever soour 60 bis 
that the costly raiment with which he decorates his 
wife isa badge of infamy, that ought to wear her down 
like a traitor’s pall? Does he ever think that the 
which gleam on his daughter's neck are stained with 
blood, that the choice wines he drinks at his table are 
the tears of the widows and the orphans whom he has 
woenene. Be phn: oe ae come when the soul of a 
condemned c nal 6) 10W pure and w 
oo spirit? ’ —— 

us have no more comparisons of this sort let 
be thankful that, at the very moment when so oma, 
needed, & source of wealth like petroleum has flowed 
upon our land; and if we cannot check the son of 
shoddy in his inhuman career, let us at least be ailcnt 
for very shame, remembering that even a jest upon ite 
workings is like s scoff over the graves of the brave 
ay x rime we protcss to lament. 

ong the pleasaut th: of the future is the secon: 
annual ball of the PF my Ah Le Socie' vik 
for Irving Hall, Friday evening, February 10th, the pro- 
ceeds 0: which will be d:voted to the ftalian Evenin, 
School, under the patronage of the municipality, an 
the orphans of volunteers in the army. The italian 
school, although organised no longer ago than Novem- 
ber, pumbers upwards of 40 pupils, under the general 
direction of Prof. A. Magni. e English clase is taught 
by Prof. Simona, the common branches by Mr. Pere’ 
and —— = Mr. D. Gendis. The advancement of 
this school, in which instruction is gratuitously offered 
to Italian youth, is an object of pubiic interest, and we 
hope the proposed ball will turn out to be the great suc- 
eves it deserves to be, if only for the sake of the good 
and laudable objects to which its procveds will be de 
voted. It will be remembered that the Italian Benevo- 
lent Society last summer gave « concert for the benefit 
of the Sanitary Commission, under the direction of the 
aole and distinguished Signor Bari'i, well known as the 
maestro under whos instruction no less than two prima 
donnas were fitted for their prof-esion, Morensi and 
Mrs. Van Zandt. Signor Barili is ever ready to dedicate 
his talents and services to the promotion of worthy ab- 
jects. The Italians have wus formed a direct claim on 
American sympathies, which we doubt not will be re- 
ciprocated now that an opportunity is offered. 





FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


A 8aW-FILER in New Bedford, whose practice 
is quite extensive in doctoring du! saws, puts out a 
in the form of a bandsaw with the words “ saw-dentist”’ 
painted on it. 


A aoop guess at a tailor’s name—Mr. 8 o 
and-so. 


A GENTLEMAN, unluckil 
icatiov, came home late, an 
wife, 

“A pretty time this, sir,”” she said, “for a father to 
come home to his faumily—three o’clock in the morning.” 

“Three!” replied the injured inebriate, ‘it’s only 
one; I heard it strike one, two or three times, as I came 
round the corner.” 


JupcEe RicHarpson once said that ‘every- 
thing was foreknown by the Almighty, except what 
would be the verdict of a petit jury.’’ 


Au! sighed Waifer, what a sublime and 
petrolemic study is ciphering—when he learned that 
the compound interest of one cent from the beginving 
of the wor'd to thie day would — in value 4,840,000,- 
000 globes of solid gold, each as big as the earth. Save 
your pennies, little boys.” 


Dr. Meap was once assailed in a pamphlet 
by Dr. Woodward. The Doctors met—a fight ensued 
with swords. Mead disarming his adversary, ordered 
him to beg for his life. 

“Never!” said Woodward—“ never till Iam your 
patient.” 


Somesopy, describing the awkward appear- 
ance of a man the polka, says that “he looks 
1s thou.h he had a hole in his pocket, and was trying to 
shake a shilling down the leg of his trowsers.”’ 


Srrixes have been numerous in all branches 
of business during the past year; but the ouly success- 
tul ones have been among those who have “ sti uck ile.” 


Miss Epcrwortn wrote a witty essay on 
Irish bulls, in which she defends the Jrieh from the 
charge of being prone to bull-making. She herself, 
however, appears to have fallen into the practice, which 
is very contagious, in the tf passage in the life 
of her father : 

“ Tho list letter poor Johnson ever wrote, or, I should 
rather say, dictated, was to my father ; it was in his 
nephew's handwriting.”’ 


A TEACHER in a western county in Canada, 
while making bis first visit to his “‘ constituents,” 
into conversation with an ancient “‘ Varmount” Indy, 
who had taken up her residence in the “ backwoods.” 
Of course, the school and former t acher came in for 
criticism ; and the old lady, in speaking of his pro- 
decessor, asked : 

* Wa’sal, master, what do you think he larnt the 
schollerds ?” 

* Couldn’t say, ma’am. Pray what did he teach ?’’ 

“Wa'al, he toid ‘em that this ‘ere airth was 
reound, and went areound ; and all thet sort o’ thing. 
Now, master, what do you think about sich ? 
Don’t you think he was an ignorant feller ?”’ 

“Unwilling to come under the category of the 
ignorami, the teacher evasively remarked : 

** It really did seem strange ; but still there are many 
learned men who tcach these things ?” 

“ Wa'al,”’ said she, “if the airth is reound, and goes 
reound, what holds it up?” 

“Oh, these learned men say it goes around the sun, 
and that the sun holds it up by virtue of the law of 
attraction,”’ he replied. 

The old lady lowered her “specs,” and by way of 
climax responded : 

* Wa’al, if these high larn’t men sez the sun holds up 





the victim of intox- 
was reproached by his 





the airth, I sbould like tu know what holds the airth up 
when the sun goes doun!”’ 
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INTKN10% OF THE BOMUPROOF AT FORT FISHER, N. C., USRD AS A HOSPITAL FOR REBEL WOUNDED.—FROM A SKETOH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, JOSEVH BECKER. 


FORT FISHER, N. C. 


WE continue our most interesting illustra- 
tions of the last great event of the war. Our readers 
cannot fail to admire more and more the gallant conduct 
of our troops, when they contemplate the strength of 
the rebel fortress, and how admirably the outlying de- 
fences of Fort Buchanan and the Mound Battery are 
situated to render the principal one of Fort Fisher all 
but impregnable. In our last two papers we have so 
fally described the bombardment and capture of this 
famous stronghold, that we have merely on the present 
occasion to call attention to our Artist’s graphic and com- 
prehensive sketch, which shows, at a glance, how utterly 
impossible it is now for any supplies to reach the Con- 
federacy through this, the last mouth of a dying body. 
It is to be regretted that the rebel pirate ship Tallahassee 


to escape, after running completely into the 
lion jaws of Admiral Porter. 

Our Artist says that there is no doubt that the explo- 
sion of the magazine, which took place on the morning 
after the formal surrender of Fort Fisher, was the 
deliberate act of the rebel authorities—an act so treacher- 
ous and barbarous, as to fully justify the severest 
retaliatory measures on our part. It is, however, per- 
haps as well that we should show as much superiority 
in our humanity as we do in achievements ; but we 
venture to say that no such animity would be 
shown by one European power to another. It will be 
remembered in the Crimean war, that, when the Russian 
soldiers murdered some wounded French soldiers who 
were left on the field of battle, Marshal Pelessier sent 
word to the Russian General that if such an outrage 
occurred again he would hang the Grand Dukes if they 





should{ever;falljinto his hands. What retaliation could 
be too severe for such an atrocity as to attach a wire to 
the magazine of a fort before its surrender, and then 
fire it ten hours after it had been in our possession ? 

It was to Fort Buchanan that the rebels conveyed 
their wounded commanders, Gen. Whiting and Col. 
Lamb, and to which about 700 of their troops retreated 
during the last struggle in Fort Fisher. The corre- 
spondent of the New York Times says that the scene 
which presented itself in the fort when it fell into our 
hands showed the desperate courage with which the 
enemy had defended their stronghold. 


GREAT FIRE IN BUFFALO, N. Y. 
Mr. H. L. Briss, a photographer in Buffalo, 
has obliged us with several views of the late conflagra- 


= > 


tion in that city, from which we have selected one for 
engraving. Our illustration represents the view from 
Eagle street, extending to and including one-half of the 
American Hotel. 

The fire was first discovered in the premises of Mr. 
Peter Diehl, No. 298 Main street, about 434 o’clock on 
the morning of Jan. 25, and is supposed to have origi- 
nated in the cooking range ofhis restaurant. The alarm 
was promptly given, and the fire department was as 
promptly on hand; but the fierceness of the gale, the in- 
tense cold and the blinding snow conapired against 
them, and rendered the handling of the hose exceedingly 
difficult. Many of the lines were frozen up and ren- 
dered comparatively useless, by being cemented solidly 
to the streets. These embarrassments to contend with, 
the best efforts of the gallant firemen were impotent 
The flames spread with considerable rapidity, and soon 
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MEW OF THE OVTERIOR OF A PART OF FORT VISHER, N. ©., AFTER THE BOMBARDMENT—sKETONED JAN. 26, BY OUR SPROIAL ARTIST, JOGMPH BROKER, 
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positive white. Violent contrast of color should be 
especially guarded against. In photograpby, brunettes 
—— @ great advantage over their fairer sisters. 

he lovely golden tresses lose all their transparent 
brilliancy, and are represented black; whilst the 
“bonnie b'ue e’e,” theme of rapture to the poct, is 
misery to the pho‘ozrapler ; for it is put entirely out. 
The simplest and most effective way of removing the 
yellow color from the hair is to powder it nearly 
white; it is thus brought to about the same pboio- 
graphic tint as in nature. The same rule, of course, 
applies to comp!exious. A freckle, quite invisible st & 
short Cistance, is, on account of its yellow color, 
rendered most paiufully distinct when photographed. 
The puff Lox must be called in to the assistance of art. 
Here let me intrude one word of general advice—blue, as 
we have scen, is the most readily affected by the light, 
and the yellow the least ; if, therefore, you would keep 
yoar comp!exion clear and free from tan freckles whilst 
taking your deligutful rambles at the s aside, discard 
by all means the biue vei!, aud substitute a dark grven 
or yellow one in its stead. Blue tulic offers no more 
obstruct:on to the actinic rays of the sun than the while. 
elf a yard of yellow nct, thongh perhaps not very 
becoming, will be more efficacious and considerably 
theaper tuan a quart of kalydor. 


. 








Prerrotevm aND Pxosperrry.—We take an 
opportunity to congratulate a successful company, and 
give information to our readers at the same time. The 
New York and Liverpoo)] Petroleum Co. had on the first 
day of 1865 prospered so well that they ceased to sell stock 
at $5 per share, and have since sold none at less than their 
full par of $10. At this price the remainder of the 
stock is rapidly going off. An oversight has caused 
some misunderstanding in this matter, which is of 
considerable importance to a corporation so largely 
patronised, 








Wew Work Monthly, and Working 
Women’s Advocate. 
A Moral, Refined, Miscellaneous Journal, devoted to 
Polite Literature, and the Working Women’s Cause, just 
the paper for the million. No free copics. Send red 
stamp for club terms, several copies sent on recept of 
26 cents. Address MIsS KATE J. BOYD, Box 5423, New 
York Post Office. 
Just Published 
No. 84 of 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


BUDGET OF FUN, 


BEING THE MARCH NUMBER 
Of the great Comic and Satirical Paper of the 
Age. 





No publication of the kind has ever had such 
an unrivalled corps of Artists, both Euro 
and Americans, numbering among them New- 
man, Bellew, Leech, Tenniel, Fiske, Shan- 
nery, Reid, Howard, White, etc., eto. The 
large illustrations are 


BELSHAZZAR BULL; 
Ok, 
The Handwriting on the Wall. 


FORT FIsSHeRm; 
OR, INTERNATIONAL COURTESIES. 


THE DROWNING CONFEDERACY. 
The Petroleum Ball. 
HOW MEN MIND THE CHILDREN. 
And many other Humorous Engravings, repre- 
senting the comic history of the month—both 
pelitical and social. The literature is also un- 
rivalled forits variety and brilliancy, consist- 
ing of stories, sketches, amusing adventures, 

boumots and other entertaining matter. 


PRICE 12 CENTS. 
FRANK LESLIC’s 
OFFICE OF PUBLICATION, 

537 Pearl street, N. Y. 


FREE READING ! 


Soldiers, Sailors, Marines, Everybody—send us your 
address. Will, in return, send you a large family news- 
peren, replete with good mi: eous reading matter. 
t Gratis. 


CHAS. E. MACKEY, 81 Nassau St., N. Y. 


BUAUTY-—A JOY FoR BVER. 


Pimples and Blotches on the Face, Sallowness and all 
Roughness of the Skiu removed at once by tie use of 
**UpHam’s PrmpLe Banisuen.”’ Price 50 cents. Mailed 
to any address for 75 cents, by S. C. UPHAM, 25 South 
Eighth Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 482-496 








GOLD PENS 


FOR THE MILLION! 


AaND 


PRICES TO SUIT THE POCKET. 
The Best Gold Pens in the World! 


On receipt of the following sums, we will send, by mail, 
or as otherwise directed, a Gold Pen or Pens, 
the same according to the description, namely: 


GOLD PENS, IN SILVER PLATED EXTENSION 
CASES, WITH PENCILS. 


For $1 No. 2 pen; for $1 25 No. 3 pens for $1 50 No. 4 
pen; for $2 No. 5 pen; for $2 25 No. 6 pen. 


bem feb y stamped THE IMPERIAL PEN, and 
are well ed and fine writing Gold Pens, with good 
aridum points, although they are unwarranted, and 
cannot be exchanged. 


Our name (American Gold Pen Co., N. ¥.), is stamped 
on all our Ist quality Pens, and the pointsare warranted 
for six months, except against accident. Our szconD 
QUALITY Pens are all stamped THE NATIONAL PEN, 
the initials of our Firm (A. G. P. Co.), and are carefully 
made, ha’ the same points as our first quality Pens, 
the only difference in the quality of the gold. 


GOLD PENS, Ist axp 2p quatrry, IN SOLID SILVER 
EXTENSION CASES, WITH PENCILS. 


For $2 00 a No, 1 pen Ist qual., or a No, 2 pen 2d qual. 
For $2 25 a No. 2 pen Ist qual., or a No. 3 pen 2d qual. 
For $2 75 a No. 3 pen Ist qual., or a No. 4 pen 2d qual, 
For $3 60 a No. 4 pen Ist qual., or a No. 6 pen 2d qual. 
For $4 50 a No. 5 pen 1st qual., or a No. 6 pen 2d qual. 
For $5 50 a No. 6 pen lst quality. 
THE SAME GOLD PENS, IN SOLID SILVER OR 
GOLD PLATED EBONY DESK HOLDERS AND 
MOROCCO CASES. 


For $2 25 a No. 3 pen 1st qual, or a No, 4 pen 2d qual. 

For $2 60 a No. 4 pen Ist qual., or a No. 5 pen 2d qual. 

For $3 20 a No. 5 pen Ist qual., or a No. 6 pen 2d qual. 

For $4 00 a No. 6 pen Ist a: For $5 60 a No. 7 
pen. For $6 75 @ No. 8 pen. For $12 00 
a No. 13 pen; all first quality. 

Our Pens rank throughout the country as equal—if 
not superior—to any Gold Pens manufactu: not only 
for their writing qualities, but durability and elegant 
finish. The-greatest care is taken in their manufacture, 
and none are sold with the slightest imperfection which 
skill can detect. , 

Parties in orde must invariably specify the Num- 
Se and ty, whether coarse or fine, stiff or 

r. 


To Civps.—A discount of 12 per cent. will be allowed 
on sums of $15, if sent to one address, at one time; 15 
per cent. on $25; 20 per cent. on 

All remittances by mail, Registered, are at our risk, to 
all who enclose 20 cents extra for registering. We 
guarantee the safe delivery of the goovs. 

Circulars of all our new styles, with Engravings of 
exact sizes, and prices, sent upon receipt of stamp, if 
desired. Pens repointed for 60 cents, by mail. 

Stationers and Jewellers are requested to correspond 
with us, as we can offer them great inducements, Ad- 


AMERICAN GOLD PEN Co., 
No. 200 Broadway, N. ¥. 








HOSTETTER’S 


CELEBRATED 


STOMACH BITTERS. 


A TIMELY WARNING TO THE SICK.—It is es- 
 marew important at this time, when the markets of the 
nited States are flooded with the dirert poisons, under 
the name of imported liquors, and when domestic com- 





“album Gems.”—Something New, Gay 
and Fancy. The most desirable Cards ever published— 
including the French Dancing Girl; Venus Sporting 
with Love; Bedtame; Rombarding Charleston; Sinking 
the 290, etc., etc., Price only 8 cents each, or $1 for the 
set of 15 choice cards. 

W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 


- ARCANA WATCH. | 
An Elegant Novelty in Watches. 


The cases of this watch arean entirely new invention, 
composed of six different metals com!ined, rolled to- 
getber and planished, p:oducing an exact imitation of 
18 carat gold, cailed Arcana, which will always keep its 
color. They are us beautiful and durabie as solid gold, 
and are aflorded at one-eighth the cost. The case is 
be, utifully designed, with Panel and Shield for name, 
with Patent Push Pin, and engraved in the exact style 
of the celebrated Gold Huntiug Levers, and are really 
handsome and desirable, and se exact an imitation of 





Pp urporting to be medicinal, but not a whit less 
pernicious, are heralded to the worid as “soverei 
remedies,”’ that the public should fully understand the 
facts. Be it known then, that while all the diffusive 
stimulants called liquors are impure, and all the Ton:cs 
containing alcobol are manufactured with a fiery article 
containing amyl or i oil, a mortal ; - 
TER’S CELEBRA STOMACH BITTERS contain 
none of these things, but are a combination of pure Es- 
sence of Rye with the pure juices of the most valuable 
stomachic, anti-bilious and aperient herbs and ts, 
and that as « safe and rapid remedy for and 
all its kindred complaints, this preparation stands before 
the world without a rival or competitor. Its sales to- 
day are equal to the combined sales of al) the other 
Tonics advertised in the United States, and the certifi- 
cates which authenticate its usefulness are ed by 
individuals of the highest standing in every 

calling and Beware of imitations and 


impostures. \ 
Sold by all Druggists and Family Grocers. 
Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 


HOSTETTER & Prrrspune, Fa. 
New Yorx Orrice, 59 Cepar STREET. 





= as to defy detection. The movement is manufac- 
ad by the we.l-known St. Jimer Wat:h Company of 
Europe, and are superbly finished, having ¢ ved pal- 
lets, fancy carved brides, adjusting regulator, with 
gold balauce, and the improv.d ruby jewelled action, 
with line dial and skeleton hands, and is warranted a 
good timek tr. These watches are of three d‘flerent 
sizes, the ama being for ladies, and are all Hunting 
Cases. A case of six will be sent by mil or Express fer 
$125. A single onc sent in an «legant Morocco Case for 
$25, will y sell for three times their cost. Weare 


the sole agents for this watch in the United States, and 
none are genuine which do not bear our Trade Mark. 
Address DEVAUGH & CO., Importers, 
15 Maiden Lane, New York. 











French fancy VALENTINES for Gentlemen, sent by 
mail, postpaid, for $1; or twelve for $5. Address 
Cc. BRIGGS, 
487-92 P. O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, 111. 


ATTENTIOW! 
100 COTORED PHOTOGRAPHS of female Beauties 
for 50 cents. Send all orders to C. BRIGGS, P. O. 
Drawer 6308, Chicago, Til (91-00 








A MARRIAGE OF MYSTERY; 
oR, 
THE LOST BRIDE. 


BY LADY CLARA CAVENDISH. 
father bs Mf Reng 9 of the World,” “Liss; or, the 
esmerist’s Victim,” “‘ The Divorce,” “ Margaret, Mar- 
chioness of Miniver,” etc., etc. 1 
PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 
Mailed free of age, on receipt of price. 
REVERIC A. BRADY, Publisher, 
No. 22 Aun Street, New York. 


J. TOWNSEND & CO. 


95,000 Watches, Chains, Gold Pens 
with Case, Sets kets, 
Gloove-Buttons, Gent sins, dos : 
to be sold for 
$oS5,000,7 
and valued at 
$750,000!!! 
all to be sold at 


ONE DOLLAR EACH, 


without regard to value, and not to be paid for until you 
know what you are to receive. 


Read this list of articles to be sold at $1 each: 
Sop atten ene Genter Geld Wutehen, Sao te Seeeaneh. 








» ” 25 50 ” 
1,000 Hunting Cased Silver Watches, 15to 30 ,, 
2,500 Neck - - - Bt0 2D, 
3,000 Fob and Guard Chains - - 6t0 2%, 
5,000 Sets Ladies’ Jewell - - 60 15, 
6,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Buckles - 60 by 
6,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Hair Bars 
eenldivtestuies . >cte 2” 
” es" yz 2 - 6b ” 
8,000 Gold Band Se - - 60 WW, 
3,000 Enamelled, Coral and Opal Ear- so & 
° ~ ° e a 
3,000 Plain and Fancy Rings - -4t0 8 yy 
4,000 Sets Sleeve Buttons - -~4to 8, 
10,000 Pieces Silver Ware - -6to bb, 
10,000 Gold Pens, with Silver Mounted 
Holders - - - - 6t WwW, 
8,000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 
Holders - - - - 8to0 8, 
8,000 Gold Watch Keys - ° - 2to 6 » 


All to be sold at One Dollar each. Certificates of 
the different articles, stating what each can have, are 
t into envelvopes and mixed, and, when ordered, are 
en out, without regard to choice, and sent by mail. 
On receiving the certificate you will see what you can 
have. Then it is at your option to send one dollar and 
py ny hd it, all transactions by mail we 
c e for forwarding certificate, pa: the posta 
and doing the business, 20 cents each, w: power 9 
enclosed when the certificate is sent for. 6 Certificates 
sent for $1; 15 for $2; 40 for $5; 100 for $10. Agents 
will be allowed 10 cents on each certificate, wpen order- 
to the amount of $1. 
ents wanted in every town in the United States or 


J. TOWNSEND & CO 


484-8 15 John street, New York. 





Shults’s Onguent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
ar tr 50cents. Addreas O, F. SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 





PLAYING CARDS! 


The American Card Company's 
Wew Union Playing Cards, 
Wational Hmblems. 


They are the prettiest cards made, and suit the - 
lar idea. The suits are Eagles, Shields, Stars and ; 
Colonel in — of King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, 


and Major for Jack. 
All the games can be as readily as with cards 


Pp. 
es foreign emblems. is put up in an 
elegant cardcase, and then in F —F Boxes the 
Trade. 
In order that ALL dealers may have an 


opportuni: 
sell these cards, le box of twel will be 
po ese a ive packs 


A 
No. 14 Chambers Street, New York. 


Boo Wonders tells ow, 
ane Onin oof, appine or any ote tect t B 
contains the Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all 
kinds of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all 
kinds of Onguents and Curling Fluids; Gam Ex- 
posed; Ventriloquism Made Easy; Information of Im- 
—— to Ladies; iow to gain the Love of any one, 
, &c., &c. Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. Ad- 
dress Box 5057 P. O., New York, 486-9 





"Dr. Talbot's Concentrated Medical 
PINEAPPLE CIDER 


is a PREVENTIVE of SICKNESS. The experience that 
Lr Talbot has had for the last Twenty-five yearsc n- 
vinces him that it is time the public had an article offered 





(bat will vent sickness. e article offered is Dr. 
Talbot's Medicated Pineapple Cider, designed for all 
classes, old and young. It is not new to the Doctor, but 


is entirely new to the public. One quart bottie will last 
a well person one year. This is rather a new mode of 
doctoring; nevertheless it will save millions from being 
sick. Is itn t better to pay three dollars a year to keep 
fro 1 being sick, than to pay ten or twen y dollars in 
doctor’s bills, and as much more for the loss of time and 
the inconvenience of being sick? To vent sickness, 
use as follows: Add one teaspoonful of Medicated Pine- 
apple Cider tos tumbler of cold water, and drink the 
first thing after you rise in the morning, and the same 
before you retire at t. It will increase the 
and give vigor and to the system. A celeb 
New York merchant, who has a 
the le Cider, assures Dr. Talbot that he ed 
ten of fiesb in one month at the first He 
continues its use as above directed, and finds it very 
roved an entire preventive to 
another well-known gentle- 
man in New York has used the Medicated Cider con- 
wy A gs cataeeriaaa been sick one day dur- 
time. 


$3 per bottle (fall quart); pints, $2; balf-pints, 
$1. One quart bottle, two pint bottles, or four half- 
pint botiles, sent free by Express on receipt of price. 
All orders should be addressed to 
3B. T. BABBITT, Sole Agent 
64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 70, 72 and 74 Washington st. N. ¥ 
474-499 





600,0 Agents wanted to sell Five new 
INVENTIONS—iwo very recent, and of gieat value—ail 
pay great profits to te. Send and get 80 par- 
ticulars, gratis. EP. BROWN, Low 

439-94 


Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 
2ee'by'soail for 60 cents. Retails for'9e easily. RL 


$8 Gaca” $10 





aS erie bat es traces 


are now at reduced prices. Single Watches at 


to its ery a beau’ and correct working TuEn- 
MO an Mariner’s Compass in 
sunk in and a Reliable Calendar, indi- 
a oe See ee. 8 is 
Wa A fect STonm, Heat and Tre InpicarTor. 
The beau machinery of this valuable Watch is en- 
cased in Fi DovsLtz Huntine, 
Spring 19 Line Cases (the outer cases being of fine 18 
Carat inner of Solid Gold Com; ), Richly 
Engraved and bottom, with Panel for Name, Turned 
Nerl, m it Bow, and Fancy Push § q 
Im Se ction, M. J. Tobias 


ands, and is an Eeact Imitation of a 
by the Royat Enorvexns and 
THE Bririsn Anmy. None Genuine unless 


tf 102 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 


ic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations, Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 
PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann &t., N. Y. 

The Barly Physical Degeneracy of 

American People, 
And the early melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by DR. STONE, Physician to the 
Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute. 

A Treatise on the above subject, the cause of Nervous 
Debility, Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting of the 
Vital Fluids, the mysterious and hidden causes of Pal- 
pitation, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 

Sa Fail not to send two red stamps and obtain this 
book. Address 








DR. ANDREW STONE, 


Ph: to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute; 
yy A for Diseases of the Heart, Throat and 
Lungs, 


o. 96 Fifth Street, Troy, N. Y. 
GREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 
or , 
Rosewood Pianos, Melodeons, Guitars, Music Boxes, 
Elegant Wor Gold and Silver Watches; 
Diamond Pins, Diamond Rings, Gold Bracelets, Coral, 
Florentine Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Cameo Ladies’ Sets, 
Gold Pens with Gold and Silver Extension Holders, 


Sleeve Buttons, Sets of Studs, Neck Chain’, Vest Chaina, 
Chased Gold Gold Thimbles, nar of 


Plain and 
Silver Baskets and FIN 
of every description, of t make styles, 
WORTH $500,000! 
New York Gift Association, 


599 BROADWAY, N. Y¥. 


Distribution is made in the following manner: 

CERTIFICATES, naming each Article and its value, 
are placed in SEALED ENVELOP&S, which are well 
mixed. One of these eee, ¢ rey the Certifi- 


offige, or sent by mail to any address, without regard 
to choice, on receipt of 25 cents. On receiving the Cer- 
tificate the purchaser will see what Article it draws, and 
its value, which may be FROM ONE TO FIVE HUN- 
DRED DOLLARS, and can then send ONE DOLLAS 
and receive the Article named, or can choose any other 
one Article on our List of the same value. 

NO BLANKS. You must get the value of your monry. 
We will send by mail or express the article which the 
purchaser may draw. Entire satisfaction guaranteed in 
all cases. Six Certificates for $1; thirteen for $2. 

AGENTS WANTED. Send « stamp for a Circular. 
All letters should be addressed 

T. BENTON & CO., Box 6567, P. O., New York. 


The West Indian Hair Curler, warrant- 
ed to curl the most straight and stiff hair, on the first 
application, into short ringlets or waving massive curls, 
Sent to any address on receipt of $1. Address 

WAUD GILBERT LYON, 
Box 6251, New York Post Office. 


A splendid Portfolio, 8 x 10%, with a neat lock and 
key, sent to any Soldier, postpaid for $2. Address 
©. BRIGGS. 
487-92 


CHASE’S CHEMICAL COMPOUND, 


For the Beard: One bottle will force a vigorous growth 
of hair u the smoothest face in five weeks, or upon 
bald heads in eight weeks. Testimonials of thousands 
given. Circulars mailed free. Warranted as represented 
or money returned, Price $1, or four bottles for $3. 
Bent sealed and Address 8. 8. CHASE, P. O. 
Drawer 359, Cohoes, N. Y. 478-93 


Short-hand Without a Master. 


By which the nature of taking down Semmons, Leo 
uired in # 

















Price 25 conta. Rend orders to Box 8410 P. O. New 
40) 





WOLCOTT, 170 Ghatham Square, New York. 413-524 


York. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








$51 





> 





J. J. o WINSLOW & CO. 


ee. Raf EVER OFFERED 
TO TO SECURE GOO ID JEWELLERY AT LOW PRICES. 


100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 
pee, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, 


worth $500,000 t 


To be sold ONE DOLLAR each, without My mathe to 
— a to be paid for until you know shat you 
Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
yen w re can have for $1, and at the same time ~ 
containing full list and particulars, 
ells to Agents, which we want in every Regiment ond 


wa in the Co’ 
at — J. I. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 








ic Views and Cartes 
1,000 different kinds. Send stam 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 





dress. 
D. HEMMETTE, 683, Liberty St., N. ¥. 


Beauty-—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses, 
A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; re- 
mains permanent for years and cannot be detected. 
Price $1. 18 cents by securely packed from ob- 
servation, HUNT & CO., 
133 South Seventh Street, Philadelphia. 


a White Zdquid Bnam- 
el, prepared by Leverson, the cele- 
brated Parisian adios ie 








188 South Seventh Strest, and 41 South Righth 
000 Street, Philadelphia 


GOLD, $8—SILVER, $1 50. 





ARMY CORPS, 


Showing each Division. 
By the Single One, 100 or 
1,000. Send for Circular. 


DBOWNE & MOORE, 
Manufac’g Jewellers, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


Royal Havana Lottery. 
In Drawing of January 10, 1865, 
No. ar 













No, 14563........+ 10,000 

No, 14841.......... sossecsees 6,000 
Being the five capital prizes. 
, Seventy-five per cent, premium for prizes. In- 








Ritter’s Portable Desk, pee ox i Gosteteens, 
weighs 12 oz., contains 20 Writing and Sewing articles. 
Wholesale by SMITH & PAYVE, 35 Courtiandt Street, 
R. Y. Semeto treo by mail, $1 75, by A. J. RITTER, 
Rahway, New Jersey. 


NEW PATRIOTIC MUSIC BOOK. 


THE by ay tig +~ - A Collection of 
gs, Cam gs, Cavalry Songs, 
Songs, Songn, Victory Songs, Home 
oy the best Collection of War Songs for So) 
eld and their Friends at Home published. 

Sata ama which it will be mailed postpaid. 
Bold by all Music Dealers and Booksellers. OLIVER 
DITSON & CO., Publishers, Boston. 


“HOW ’TIS DONE;” 


Or, The Secret Out. 
Gamb! Marked Cards and Dice 


Exposed, Explained, 
“Fortune- i.” Funing Wencle “ Book of Won- 
pat eT, and Fishing the — Secret, 


ts 
Third Edition just out. 
ited and bound. Only 25 cents; 6 for 
satisfaction guaranteed. 
HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 


J® Bair Uprooted ey 


From all parts of the body in five minutes, without injury 
t the skin, by “Urnam’s Deprtatorr Powprr.” 
Mailed to an: i for $1 25, by 8. C. UPHAM, 
%6 Routh Eighth Bt., Philadelphia. 482-94 


Enight; or, the History of a 


gerretty Waiter Girl” A“ Rich and and Beautiful” Poem, 
88 pages, handsomely illustrated. Only 20 cents. Mailed 
free. Address P. O. Box 12, Hinsdale, N.H. 486-98 


New Pocket Albums, 


Holding 16 pictures, the cheapest and the most desirable 
Album in the market. Price only 75 cents. 

CAKD PHOTOGRAPHS of Gens. Grant, Meade, Sher- 
man, Sheridan, Batle?t, Hooker, Hancock, Howard, 
— Gilmore, aaas ut, ~y-} —¥ —, Libby 

ve, Love at rst ht, Coming 
aoe the ye. Matrimonial} Joys, Matrimonial sufferings, 
“tc. Price 10 cents each; wholesale, $6 per 100. 
NEW MAP OF RICHMOND, price 10 cents. 
Agents wanted. Catalogues sent free. 
G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 


Army Pocketbooks & Portemonnaies, 
with Double Holder, Fancy Lining, Ornamented sides. 
Sent by mail, postpaid, for 50 cents and $1. Address 
Cc. BRIGGS, 
Bi P. O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, I. 























PRIZE STATIONERY PACKETS. 


Splendid Steel Engravings, and Photo- 
graph Card Pictures. 


We want dots everywhere to sell our goods, which 
will pay mod ge cent. profit, and our Stationery Packets 
contain ¢: a and envelopes, and a fine assort- 
ment of Jewellery. GOLD AND SILVER WA'ICHES 
given as premiums to Agents. $17 will obtain 100 pack- 
ets end a fine Silver Watch. Asample packet, aieo one 
certificate 1m our great Dollar sale of Jewellery, to- 
getier with circulars and full particulars to Agents, seut 
on receipt of 50 cents. Circular maiied free. 

. 8. HASKINS & OO., 36 Beckman street, N. Y. 


Try Berg & Co.’s Celebrated Patent 
Cigarettos. 
They are the 


Best and Cheapest 
in the 
MARKET, 
and equal to any 












BERG & CO., 
17 Dey street, N. ¥. 





comet erenilian Bair Curler. One appli- | 5 


8. CHASE, Cohoes, N. ¥Y. 


& eS 


Highest Cash Prices P, 
pene Sk ay ae ny ao either ee ou 


ten on, and Waste 
& EMERSON, 25 Ann street, 





aa. 
One Door West of Nassau sirect, H. ¥. 


2 & 


ost Sig hy Sy a Y. 








HOWARD’s “IMPROVED” 
SWEAT PROOF 





Every Soldier can have one t to bi 
Se gua aca” Bocas 50 or $3, po 


return 


to the quali ToBacco PoucuEs, 75 cents an 


HOWARD BELT CO., 436 Broadway, N. ¥. 
Large discount to dealers. 


PLAYING CARDS. 
ADVANTAGE 0R MARKED CARDS. 


ele Genus kinds at $1 50 by mail; $12 00 per 
$10 00 pe dozen. If to th ~ Hoty oo. a 4 
r e armies, $1 00 extra re- 
pay Expressage ona dozen. Address : 
FORWARDING AGE CY, 
68 Liberty street, New York. 


ADVAN TAG FB 
OR MAREED 


PLAYING CARDS. 


I have constantly on hand and for sale every style of 
ED BACK PLAYING CARDS. These Cards, 
be told by the back as well as the 








ited 5 3 f Send ere 
oe 0, IIL, 








A Pam directing how to y 
Restore Sight and give up Spectacles, without aid of 
doctor or medicine, sent 7: a free, on receipt of 

Address FOOTE, M. D., 


10 cents. 
1130 Broadway, New York. 





Wonder! Wonder!! 


Full instructions, by which any person can master the 
great art of Ventriloquism in a few hours, and astonish 
the world. Sent by mail ior 50 cents. Address DR. 
FRANKLIN, Calhoun, DL. 490-1 


Beautiful False Moustaches, 60 Cents, 
and $1 a pair, sent free. Send yg for Circulars of 20 
new and useful articles. Address C PHILA, Brook- 
lyn, New York. 


Important to Smokers. 


The Patent Army Pocket Pipe and Cigar Holder is the 
most economical and useful article of the kind, being 
easy to ont, and is always ready for a good smoke. 

CHARDS & CO., 97 William Street, N. Y. 











“The Dead Shot; or, the Dangerous 
BEAUTIES.” The best Story of the day, in this week's 
Harry Hasel’s Yankee Blade. For sale by all Newspaper 





GREAT GIFT DISTRIBUTION tf 
250,000 


+ 
Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, Etc. 
WORTH OVER 
One Million DoUars! 
All to be Sold for One Dollar Hach!! 


WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE! NOT TO BE PAID FOR 
UNTIL YOU ENOW WHAT YOU ARE TO RECEIVE! 


Splendid List of Articles! All to be Sold for $1 each! 


EACH. 
250 Gents’ Gold Huriting-case Watches $50 to $150 
250 Ladies’ Gold and Enameled-case 

, aT 35 “ 70 
500 Gents’ Hunting-case Silver Watches 35 “ 70 
200 Diamond Rings............-....0 50 “100 
bend Go!d Vest Neck Chains........ 15 “ 30 
, ° sad oe _@ sesccece 4" 6 
8,000 Gold Oval Band Bracelets........ . 4“ 8 
6,000 Chased Gold Bracelets.......... ee 6“ 10 
2,000 . e Chains & Guard Chains 6“ 20 
7,000 Solitaire and Gold Brooches....... 4“ 10 
2,000 Lava and Florentine Brooches. ... 4“ 6 
5,000 Coral, and Emerald Brooches 4" 8 
5,000 Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Florentine 
BRP BOR 0006060040040000 006 eco 4“ 8 

1,500 Coral, Opal & Ear Drops a 

4,000 California Diamond Breast Pins... 260 “10 

3,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys... 250“ 8 

4,000 Fob and Vest Ri sees 3“ 10 

6,000 Sets of Solitaire Sleeve 

PBcrccasceece eeseecceecce 3“ 8 

8,000 Gold Thimbles, Pencils, eeccce 4@¢ 9 

Wv~4 peeee apecse ecee 250° 8 

hed “ Magic Spring.... 3“ 20 

3,000 Gold Tooth: etc..... a2“ 8 
6,000 Plain Gold Ring. nn **° a“ 

6,000 Chased Gold pateeceecee 411i 

—— Stone Set and Signet Rings sbeesee 250 “10 

10,000 California Diamond Rings...... 210 

7,500 Sete Ladies’ prea et & Gold 6“15 

rr 4s 

10,000 = By Silver Extension-hold- 

Eis ccnsccccssnesce se 4“ 10 

10,000 Gola “Pens and Gold Mounted 8 8 

“ 

6,000 bm Pes and Gold Extension eum 

iti 

6,000 aiiver Gobicis and Drinking Cu 5 “ 50 

8,000 Silver Castors. ..........2...000+ s 15 “ 50 

2,000 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets..... 20 “ 60 

DOZEN. 

5,000 Dozen Silver Tes Spoons peaeaauees $10 « 20 

6,000 ** Table Spoons & Forks 20 “ 10 


oni caneoqnenee of the quate. cage tion of trade in the 
districts of England, through the war 
rea cut o sileny, otigteos cotton, a large quantitv of 
ben intended for bead mye | 
Lay pty- off for sale in this country, and 

MUST I BE SOLD AT ANY SAURIFICE! 
ing ee Agenta forthe princ seeeess & O. act- 
as Agents for principal Ex ‘ers, 
Ls reeulved upon s Great Yt Dusriulion, wuject 0 

of 


Seana, many “each article and its value, are 
in SEALED ENVELOPES and well mixed. One of 
these envelopes will be sent by mail to any address on 
receipt of 25 cents. 
ALL ARTICLES SOLD AT ONE DOLLAR EA 
WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE!! 
On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what you 
- have, and then it is at your option to send 
ee ee ee ae Purchasers may 
Sas obtain a Gold W: Diamond Ring, or any 
Set of Jewellery on our let be ONE DOLLAR, and in 





| aan Certificates is as fol- 
we: 
Five for........... cocccscoccceGh 
Thirty dor. ececccceee soonest 
Pe cccccce eeccece oencee 
Sixty-five for........ ecccceccce 4 


AGENTs will be allowed ten cents on _— Certificate 
ordered by them, provided their remittance amounts to 
One Dollar. Agents will collect 26 cents for every Cer- 
tificate, and remit 16 cents to us, either in cash or post- 

ARRANDALE & 


Stamps. & CO., 
_ 167 Broadway, New York. 


The Great Mone Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can rnake $10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, seut free by mail, for 
25 cents. Address 


E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 


Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 


or Mioustaches ? 

MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 
to any adc ress on Hes tit order. 

B. G. G 109 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 











. 

Attention, Company ! 

CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 

cket warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers or 

oustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest face, 
witbout stain or injury to the skin. Any person useing 
this Onguent and finding it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), can have their money returned 
to them at -~ time within three months from day of 
purchase. Price $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
address on receipt of the money. 2 


CLARK, 
484-96 P. O. Drawer “, “Albany, N .Y% 





$70 # OER x ere 


GAREY, Biddeford, Maine. 
479-491 





mow READY. 

The Dlustrated Phrenological Journal for February. 
containing the Great Surgeons of the World—Har ey, 
Abernethy, Jenner, Hunter, Cooper, Mott, and Carno- 
chan. Also, W.8. Landor, Mrs. Farnham, Mr. Clark, 
Mr. Kilbourn, Mr. Morrill, etc. More about Muller; 
Gaining Confidence; Affectation; Prof. Owen on the 
Brain; fhe Human Face; Pre-Existence; Religious Du- 
ties of Children; How to Kill Ministers; Shooting a Go- 
rilla; The Lost Races; with Ethnology, Phrenology, 
Physiology, Physiognomy and Psychology. $2. year, 
or 20 cents # number. Address Mesers. FOWLER & 
WELLS, 389 Broadway, New York. 488-89 
1 ) kinds of Album Gem Pictures in 7 

Ou Colors, 50 cents. Albums. Trade suppiied. 

J. L. G. PIERPONT, 
439-92 $7 and 39 Nassau street, N. ¥. 


teers Glover's Lever Truss ro 
taius and cures more ruptures than any 
other. Itgives perfect ease and comfort. 
Elastic Stockings, Belts, Bandages, Crut- 
N STREET. sumneumuatal 30 years. 





ches, &° No- 
‘Matrimony.—Why y every man should 


marry. Why every woman marry. All may 
marry to know. Read the Illustrated Marriage Guide 
and Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M. D., 200 pages. 
Mailed in sealed envelope on receipt of 25 cts. Address 
12 White Street, New York. 


onett orgoe, x sacteg, to, tte 
44-96 ULIS, Troy, Mi. %. 











HITCHCOCK’S 


ILLUSTRATED HISTORY 
OF THE 


AMERICAN CIVIL WAR. 


By Mrs. ANN 8S. STEPILENS. 





This work when complete will be composed of about 
36 parts, one of which will be issued every two weeks. 
Each part wiil contain 32 pages of reading matier, anda 
SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVED Portrait oF a DistTm- 
GUISHED COMMANDER (selected from both sites). The 
Engravings alone will be worth the cost of une entire 
work. The well-carned reputation of Mrs. Stephens as 
an American Authoress is a full guarantee t this 
compilation will be the Popular Livstory ot the day. The 
following Engravings will appear in the first eight parte: 

Lrevt-Gen. Grant, 


Vick-ADMIRAL Fankacuz, 
ALAsoR-Gkn. SHERMAN, 


Se ee 


exclusively iption oo authorized 
Persons of ility and energy male 
female), will be appointed in ts to can- 
vass Apply at once. 


SOLDIERS, ATTENTION! 


Ja will be appointed to canvass each 

tary Station, upon liberal terms. Those who 
qubeunibe can receive the work regularly by mail, and 
its will afford them instruction and entertain- 
ment many leisure hours. When read (if —— 
they can mail %e to their homes for preservation, 
thus secure a valuable publication. 


SPUCIAL NOTICH. 


In order to show at once what the character of the 
work is to be, the publisher has now ready the first 
eight parts, price 25 cents each, which will be sent, post- 
paid, on receipt of $2. Address 

BENJ. W. HITCHCOCK, Publisher, 
14 Chambers Street, New York. 


$20 Waren. 520 


Just Imported for me and my Trade Only. 
FIRST CLASS TIMEPIECES WARRANTED. 


A genuine Solid Silver Hunting-case Watch, richly 
engraved Movements, are equal to a genuine Patent 
Lever. The sale of these Watches in the army is a source 
=e enormous profit, retailing as they readily do at $36, 

Many hundred dollarg can be made in a 
=F pay day by any one of ordinary business tact. 
case of six (if sent by mail, postage extra $1 60), 

Sen. cinate one ount to ong abdness tn omesh maneess 
4 with key (postage extra, 30 ccnts), $20. 

Enclose money securely, and be sure that yon si 
your name PLAINLY, o place of byes 
County and State, C and I t, and where 
stationed, IN FULL. This ‘will prevent mistakes in for- 
warding, unnecessary delays and trouble erally. 

Remittances to the amount of or excr $25 may 
be sent at my expense by Express. Send by Express 
when you can, it is beprny: weaden 4 Le LY 
the Express Companies are Responsible Carri 
all orders to Cc. L. BRIGGS, Importer, 

490-93 92 Dearborn Street, Chicago, IL 

















“* Psychomancy-”—How either sex , may 
fascinate and gain the love, con 

good will of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental uirement all can om, securing 
certain success in love, marriage, etc., free b hen for 
36 conte, together with a guide to the un of both 
sexes—an extraordinary —, Coe —y Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies ysold. Address 

tf 


T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia. 





And the Second-Sight Mystery Explained. Price 15 
cents. Rep =) 5 Box 3410, P. O. N.Y. 489-92 


Diagram of the U. 8. Government. 
It is gotten up in the highest style of art, and in point 
of interest, usefulness and beauty, it has noequal. “Jt 
should be in the house of every American cilisen.""—New 
York Post. Agents wanted. Specimen copy 75 cents 


—_ 
- G. PIERPONT, 87 & 39 Nassau street, N. ¥. 


mOoW ALL MAY MARRY 
Courtship Made Easy. New Edition—lIllustrated. 
Treating “Psychologic Fascination,” showing how 
any avn Sony of a ed fascinate, win the —s 
poy and marry any person they wish, irrespective 


oy, te. or pomecae se OO. Det a hy by mail for 60 centa, 
FOR SOLDiERS. 


Army Badges, 
Arny Rings, 
Army Watches, 
Gold Pens. 


R. KEITH & CO., 
15 John Street, New York. 














Send for Circular. 


SOLDIERS AND ) EVERYBODY. 
600 MORE AGENTS WANTED. [Dusiness new, pays 
- i¢* day. No capital required. Address with stamp, 
x 399, Chicago, Il. 490-91 
~ gPORTS! ‘SPORTS! 
want to know s sure method of Winning at 
ona’. beautiful Sample Sheet, with full directions, 
sent for a stamp. c. susacs. 


457-92 P. O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, I. 


VALENTINES. 


THE TRADE SUPPLIED. 


Send ydur orders early to the old depot, 
_t W. STBONG, No. 98 Messen § Sireet, New York. o 


The Confessions of a Beautiful Woman. 
Price 25 cents. Send orders to Box 5057 P. O. New 
York.. 490-93 


SHI.PHO'S PATENT LEG and ARM. 
616 BROADWAY. 


(50 —4 516 A 














The most perfect substitutes for lost ae 
vented. EsrapiisHep 25 Yeans. Seud for 
SOLIMERS SUPPLIED FREE by order of he 80m 
GEOU/GENEBRAL, 


i 





LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


_ ifm. 18, 1865. 








It imparts a rich flavor to the Tobacco; is of 
clegant appearance and ; with fine carved Horn 
Mouthpiece and Holder. itis easytocarry, easy 


Address 
RICHARDS & CO., 
97 William Street, New York. 


FR T 


rons. Ay —- the Teeth, 


© most con- 
he dr efficacious and beneficial article for 
Bold ‘by world has ever seen. ules 


by Druggists and 1 and Taney Goode dealers overy- 


where—75 cents 
este faut &'t & a 








Proprietors, 
Greenwich &t., N. Y. 


BALLOU’S 


PATENTED 


FRENCH 


YOKE SHIRTS 


Warranted to FIT, 
and to be 


for the same QUAL- 
ITIES and MAKE 





ing drawings and 
prices sent free. 


For sale by all the principal dealers throughout 
9 the United States. 


BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, N. Y. 
° 








FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other places, should be sent at half rates, 
by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
charged low rates. 0000 


WATCHES CIVEN AWAY. 
$1 Gold and Silver Watches. $1 


$650,000 worth of Watches, Diamond Pins, Chains, etc., 
<0 be sold for One Dollar each, without regerd to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know what you are to 
receive. Send 25 cents for one certificate, which will in- 
form you what = can have, and our circular with 
terms to Agents. ive a Watch free to every Agent. 
The best eer to tomake money ever offered. 

G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 
o 36 Beekman street, N. Y. 


WILLIAM KNABE & CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
GOLD MEDAL: 


Grand and Square 


PIANOS, 


BALTIMORE, Md. 

Certificates of Excel- 
lence from Thalberg, 
Gottschalk, Strakosch, 
and other 








for five years. 
Price lists promptly 
WM. KNABE & CO. 





ent on application. 
A full assortment of the above celebrated instra- 


ments at J. BAUER & CO.’s Warerooms, 


No. 644 Broadway, N. Y. 


J@ Asthma Cured.-@x 


Relief teed in ten minutes, and a permanent 

eS _—- the use of mn iF. | Cure.” 

oO ten to rs’ standing yield at once 

Ame" ogy Sent d to any ad- 

dress, by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 South Street, Phila- 
delphia, Pa. Circulars sent free. 482-94 


ARMY BADGES. 


B. T. Hayward, 
208 Broadway, New York. 


I will send, as sample, on receipt of $1 50, a Solid 
Silver Badge (Coin eo appropriate for either Corps 
or a Cavalry, Artillery, Pontonier, Engineer, or 

Corps, Departments of the Army, with your name, 
po and company handsomely engraved thereon. 
Agente wanied everywhere. Send for wholesale illus- 
trated circular. ° 


ODOR! ODOR! 


DR. BRICCS’S 


GOorrLDEN oO’ DOF, 
Will force a Beautiful Set of Whiskers or 

. Moustaches on the Smoothest face in five 

weeks, AND NO Humsva. 

Also, HAIR ON BALD HEADS in eight weeks. 

I receive RECOMMENDATIONS most every day: Tes- 

monials of thousands. 














ti 
I will send my Golden O’Dor by nfl, sealed and 
postpaid for $1 25. g@g~WARRANTED.“@S 
Send all orders to 
Dr. C. BRIGGS, P. O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, DL 
487-900 





FREE TO EVERYBODY. 


NICS AND EVERY- 


BODY the Country, will receive by mail, 
their to Raitors Arey -y -} ey | 














A DEPENDENCE UPON ENCLANO AND FRANCE. 
WHAT THE REBEL LEADERS WOULD PREFER TO THE OLD UNION (AT LEAST, 80 THEY SAY), 





Metropolitan Boot and Shoe Emporium. 
EDWIN A. BROOKS, 
Importer and Manufacturer in Ladies’, Gents’, Boys’, 
Misses’ and Children’s 
BOOTS, SHONS AND GAITHORS, 


No. 575 BROADWAY, Opposite the Metropolitan 
Hotel, New York. 
The Largest Establishment in the City. Articles supe- 
rior to any Manufactured in this City or Country, for 
durability, beauty and utility. Wholesale and Retail. o 


SUNIVERSAL 





PAPER COLLAR 


TAINTER & JA CKSON ‘Ss 


PATENT, AUCUST 2° 1864 


The Trade supplied at No. 536 Pearl Street, New York. 


GOLD PENS. 


If you want the best Pen ever used send to Johnson 
for Circular giving exact sizes and prices. Pens from 
$1 to $5, to suit every hand and pocket. Pens 
eee | by mail, for 50 cents. 

E. 8. ee Bay mag J and Office, 

0478-90 5 Maiden Lane, New York. 











Nervous Diseases and Physical Debili- 
ty, arising from Specific causes, in both sexes—new 
and re > 2 Reports of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sent in letter envelopes, free 
of charge. Address DR. J. SKILLIN HOUGHTON, 
Howard ma - No. 2 South Ninth Street, Phila- 
delphia, Pa. 


A WATCH FREE 


And $165 or $20 Day made Easy. A New Sensation. 
Our Great Ni Vaya PoRTFOLIO8. 
Just out and creating an and Extraor- 


dinary Demand throughout the Army and Country; 
—- Tag’ reat orev od 
folio, Extra Large Size, 6 

d valuable 


without. Thousands Sold ae Day. 


a Month's ine y. Agente Wandin Boery 
Camp end Village. yen Gold or Silver Watcu 


Preserted free as a Premium to ent. This isthe 
Greatest money-making Business of the Day. We Gua- 
rantee any agent $15 per Day. Premiums sent with Goods 


same day the order is received. Cata ogues containing 
STORARDS & OO. 108 asseu oc, 0 Yn. ree. 8.C. 
— & CO., 102 Nassau 8t., N. Y. Manufac- 








“Electric,” Self-Adjusting, Enamelled White, $3, $5, 
$7and $9 per doz. ; imens, 60 cents, 75 cents, $1; 
Snow-white Linen Finished “ Illusion Stitched,” | 4 
Suitable Tie, $1. Ladies’ super’ Enamelled, Snow- 
white, Linen Finished, ‘‘ Illusion Embroidered,” Steel 
Collars, $1 50; pate, OF 6; ; Gentes’ Cuffs, $2. Mailed, on 


oes 
JEANERET, 78 Nassau Street, N. Y. 





FOR A FORTUNE 
Address FRANKLIN 8. M. CO., Box 302, Boston, Mass. 





THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


500 Tres, mailed to any address for 60 cts. 
erent powers for $1. Address 
F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


Trex of 
0000 





$21 to $28 a Day. 
pg to sell the CHAMPION ($15) ng 
E, Smroiz or Dovsiz. THREAD, 

stitch alike on both sides. We will pay $100 per sn 
and all expenses, or give a commission, at which the 
above wages can be made. For particulars, address, 
with stamp, JAS. CLIFF, President Champion Sewing 
Machine pany, Cleveland, 0. N.B.—This Machine 
does not infringe on any Sewing Machine. 487-900 


MA Acic ~DALLEY'S ~ 


CAL Pp TRA 
DEPot AIN EXTRACT ST 


A certain cure for Burns, Piles, Corns, Chilblains, Cuts 
and Rheumatism. Always heals without scar. Only 
26 cents a box, or by mail, 37 cents. 489-920 


ITCH! ITCH !! ITCH!!! 
Scratch! Scratch! Scratch! 


Wheaton’s Ointment will Cure the 
Itch in Forty-eight Hours. 


Also cures SALT RHEUM, ULCERS, CHILBLAINS, 
and all — OF THE SKIN. Price 50 cents. 
For sale by all D sts sending 60 vents to 
WEEKES & POTTER, Agents, 170 Washington 8t., 
Boston, it will be forwarded by mail, fiee of postage, to 
any part of the United States. For ‘sale by N 
& CO., Nos. 203, 399, 511 and 756 Broadway. 490-930 


$1 00 How to Copy Photographs, Cartes 
De Visite, etc. Send $1 for Materials and Instructions, 
or Stamp for Circular. A. H. MONEL, Station A, N.Y. o 


Excelsior Photograph Establishment. 






















Card actegnee, Albums, Lith hic Prints, Rustic 
Frames, etc., in variety, at rates. VALEN- 
wen = FP. WHITING, : 
logues sent 
° 1 Fulton Street, New York. 





Soldiers’ Valentine Packet. 
They area Screamer. Do not fail to send for a dozen. 


Rich. Sent by mail for $1 50. {_ 
P..O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, Til. 


487-92 








STAMMERING 





Cured by Bates’s A: 
c., address H. C. 


ARMY POCKET DIARIES. 


A neat gilt Morocco Pocket Diary, with a patent roan 
tuck Almanac, Calendar Account for each month, and 
Stamp Duties, etc., etc. = o, 
for No. 1; No. 2, $1 50. Address C. B 
Drawer 6,308, Chicago, Illinois. 


ONLY TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 
FOR 


ENOCH ARDEN, 


The Laureate’s finest poem, and three exquisite draw- 
ings by ry and Hennesey, in a neat pamphlet, for 
Twenty-Five Cents. 

We also publish of the eame poem, one beautiful Illus- 
trated Edition, $2 00; a 16mo, edition, price $1 00; 
and a Blue and Gold edition, price, $1 00. 

For sale by all booksellers, or sent postpaid on receipt 
of price by the Publishers, 

TICKNOR & FIELDS, 

° 135 Washington 8t., Boston. 


ASEMES SANEZD- ~One half profit. Ad- 
ton, Mass. 487-900 


MEARS, mT Ww. Wd ste er 














MRS. M. G. BROWN’S 
CELEBRATED POOR RICHARD’S EYEWATER 
Can be obtained at 16 Bond street, and of Demas Barnes, 


22 Park Row, also of Druggists generally. Price $1 50 
bottle, small size 35 canta; also, Mrs. M. G. Brown’s 


$0 wa Tor. , $10 


A bay Ay | ENGRAVED gy Wartcu, Double 
Case, Lever > ee ee Enamelled Dial, Cut 
Ly ‘ English Movements," and Correct Timekeeper, 

gma yO indicating the 


eae | & OO., Sole Im; 
tfo 38 and 40 Aun Sect BY. 


COMIC VALENTINES! 


Comic Valentines, $1 50; 144 Humorous 





eub alentines, in Envelopes, $5 $5 00. Send the Cash 
Sey Sere id. vo 
490-920 14 Chambers Street, New York, 





The American Card Company’s 


New Union Playing Oards, 
National Bmblems- 
See Advertisement on page 350. rs) 





E. & H. 7. ANTHORY & 00, 
Man WHOLESALE AND RETAL Ma 


501 BROADWAY, , A 
In addition to our main business of PhoroRaPuic MA. 
TERIALS, we are Headquarters for the followin 


| BSTEREOSCOPES STEREOSCOPIC ¥. ViEws, 
j as 1% and Lan om Sr cups, Biateary y 
iio, Out Cotal Our Catalogue real will te oves to cat pvr ated cddoess ‘em sesctpt 


We » wo PE fret to ay into 4 pe wm States, 
in gre ariet: 
on 50 cents to $50 each. Our’Al ALBUMS hey the 
repatalino 


will bo cts tp matt in beauty and pon we EE to any 
FREE, on on receipt o 
wn FINE aupums wate TO a a 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. 
OurC. now embraces over FIVE THOUSAND different 
sud: to wl jeh ad additions are continually being made) of Por 
ts of Eminent Americans, vis: about 
100 Major-Geuerala, 100 Liaut.-Colonels, 550 
200 ;~ 260 Other Officers, 130 Divines, 
975 Celonels, 15 Navy Officers, 1 
40 Artiste, Pm i 60 Prominent Women, 
Pointae’, reproductions of the ee, 
Paintin; etc. Catalogues sent on receipt of Stamp. 
rym x for One Picrunss from our — will be 
filled on the my of ~) and sent by mail, rz: 
Phe C'0, D. will please 
remit twen Dave» cent. nt of the amount with their order. 
(2 The prices and quality of our goods cannot fail to satisfy. 


Soldiers’ Pocket Album for 18 pictures, 75 cents. 0 











m{ of Tobacco, in all i i 
pine ts ) Some, Cured 
“"(s1- 930 JAS. DAY & SON, ‘aoe fee Haven, Conn. 





Marvin’s Patent Alum and Dry 
PLASTER FIRE AND BURGLAR SAFES. Our Parlor 
= — — —. — 7 others in the 

ey are pe ry not mould rs 
or corrode silver. Manniasterea only by _ 
MARVIN & CO., 


Send for a descriptive circular. 265 Broadway. 
o 





KENDALL Siren, hows and Here 


nr Roots and Herbs, 
rhage the E Beauty and permanent 
Vigor of the Hair. It pre- 
vents hair falling out or turn- 
ing gray, eradicates dandruff, 
, ly a delightful and plea- 
san’ 


‘Also effectin, a@ cure for 


g 

a @ most diseases incident to the 
'P- 

a aan will prove our as- 


> all Druggists. 
Price $1 per case. 


“il WARING & CO., 


anes. Y. 


TO CONSUMPTIVES.—The adver- 
tiser, ha’ been restored to health in a few weeks by 
avery simp) ~—— pe after having suffered —- years 
with a severe lung affection and that dread disease, 
Consumption, is anxious to make known to his fellow- 













sufferers the means of cure. To all who desire it, he 
will send acopy of the Pea used (free of charge), 
with the directions for preparing and using the same, 
which they will find a sure cure for Consumption, 
Asthma, Bronchitis, &c. The only object of the adver- 
tiser in sending the prescription is to benefit the afflicted 
and spread information, which he conceives to be invalu- 
able, and he hopes ev sufferer will try his remedy, 
as it will cost them a 
Parties wishing the 



































INQUIRE FOR 
TUCKER’S PATENT SPRING BEDS. 


enerally throug! 
TUCKER, 
481-90 


For sale by the Furniture Dealers 
the United States. At wholesale AY 
117 and 119 Court St., Boston 





THE GREATEST NOVEL OF THE DAY. 
orErrEe MmORRISONS.” 
New Edition now Bendy, One vol, 12mo, Price $2. 
Published by .BRADB URN, 
seme to M. DOOLADY), 





etapbysical Discovery, Price $6.00. 490-950 


490-910 49 Walker Street, New York. 








Vineland Lands. 


To all. wanting Farms. 


Large and thriving settlements mild and healthful climate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 
soil, which which can now be seen growing. Ten, twenty and fifty acre tracts at from $25 to 
$35 per acre, four years. Good business for and others. Churches, schools 
and It is now the most place East or West. Hundreds are settling and building Te 
beauty with the is laid out is unsurpassed. Letters answered. Papers giving 
be sent free. Address 18, Vineland Post county, New Jersey. 

From Report of SoLom Rosson, y= of the Tribune: 


‘estern prairies.” 


in an almost level porition and suitable condition for plea, 








